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	1. Chapter 1

[So, it's been a few months since Nat and Allie finally got together. They're extremely happy together and things have been perfect between them, however, they were still getting used to certain new aspects of their relationship. Allie has been working hard in her internship program and spending most of her time with Nat. Nat had continued teaching at FIU, until his course was up. Now, he just puts in time at the engineering center and at his job. He's also been hanging out with his friends, making time with his family, and spending time with Allie. However, sometimes, he gets a little too distracted from her, taking care of things with his work. Besides that, everything's been perfect. Nat has gone out of town a few times, on his small trips, and so has Allie, who's had to travel with her sorority, but other than that, the two of them have been inseparable. They haven't had any problems. Nat hasn't been in contact with Aviana either, but, girls from his past are still contacting him, which has been a small issue for him and has him a bit worried. He hasn't spoken to Allie about it yet, but he's about to. You'll see the issue with that in the story. This installment follows them a little after college. Allie and her friends are graduating in 2 months, Nat is leaving for space soon, and he also has another important trip that's come back up, that he hasn't mentioned to anyone yet. You'll read about that next.]

(Right now, Allie is in her last class of the day, with Kristina- - who btw, decided to transfer to FIU, to be with Allie, her friends, and Cody- - Brionna, Maria, her friend Maddie, Lora, and Taylor. Allie was texting on her phone and smiling.)

Taylor: Would you get off the damn phone?

Allie: No? I'm texting Baby. *chuckles and keeps texting*

The Girls: *groan*

Maddie: Would you let him breathe?

Allie: I do let him breathe.

Taylor: How? You're literally with him 90% of the time! And if you're not, you're texting him or talking to him on the phone!

Allie: Uh, yeah? That's what happens when you're obsessed with each other. *chuckles*

Kristina: *chuckles* Just give it up, guys. She's finally dating the guy of her dreams, who also happens to be her best friend. Ok? She's on cloud 9. She's not coming down.

Lora: You're asking him to come to you, aren't you?

Allie: Yes. *giggles, texting* He's on his way to get me from class.

Lora: *shakes her head*

Maria: You guys are literally obsessed with each other. But it amazes me how you've only had sex 4 times, in the 6 months that you've been dating.

Allie: I know. But, I told you, I don't know how to go about it. I kinda just leave that up to him. I mean, I know we're dating, but we still kinda act like we're in high school. That and you know he's rarely horny. I mean, we spend most of our time out, doing stuff.

Kristina: Ok, he's rarely horny, but you're not. You have needs. Allie, just talk to him about it.

Allie: I mean, it doesn't really upset me. It just..

Kristina: Makes you go crazy, which is not good. I'm sure you and him are just misunderstanding each other. Talk to him.

Allie: I will. I'm just trying to think of when to do it.

Kristina: Just do it. You guys are dating now. You can do that. Ok? I don't let Cody do that shit to me. So, you better get Nat before it gets too out of hand. I love the boy to death, but he's too easily distracted. *chuckles* And he moves too damn much. That's the issue. You need to keep him in the house, sometimes. You just let him out all the time. And you let him take you out.

Allie: He likes to play. I mean, I do too. Besides, you know he hates just sitting around the house all day. He goes insane.

Kristina: Who said he had to just sit? Give his ass something to play with. And by that, I mean you. *chuckles*

Brionna: Kristina's right.

Maria: I also agree. *chuckles* Nat is a little too active. He reminds me of my little brother.

Allie: It's his metabolism. It just makes his energy levels high. He can't help it. Besides, at least he helps me stay active. He keeps me moving. Lord knows I can get lazy.

Kristina: And that's a good thing. I'm not saying him keeping you active is bad all the time. Just when you want some. *chuckles*

The Girls: *laugh*

Kristina: He'll try to take you rollercoaster riding, before he lets you ride him. *chuckles* That's anarchy.

The Girls: *laugh*

Kristina: I still remember 2 months ago, when you were trying to get it in, in the driver's seat of his car, and instead, you somehow ended up at the go-cart track!

The Girls: *laugh again*

Maria: That was funny! *laughing*

Allie: Well, we were in the Audi, and I was sitting in his lap at first, playing around with the wheel! He thought I wanted to try racing! I mean, I did. It was fun. And I'm still trying to covince him to let me drive the damn Audi! I mean, it's not fair! My name is on it!

The Girls: *laugh*

Allie: Ugh. *shakes her head*

Kristina: Just tell him you want sex tonight. If you have to, initiate it. *chuckles* Ok? This is never gonna get resolved, if you don't let him know. You guys communicate all the time. Don't be afraid to communicate about this. You guys share a sex life now. Meaning, your frustrations are his and it can't just be up to him, when you guys get it in. Get it together, boo. *chuckles*

Allie: I hear you.

Female Professor: Hey, Allie?

Allie: Yeah, Professor Hill?

Professor Hill: Is Nat coming by today? *hopeful smile*

Allie: Yes? *chuckles*

Professor Hill: *excited chuckle* Good. I love it when he comes by.

Allie: Me too. *chuckles and shakes her head* Professor, are you crushing on my boyfriend?

Professor Hill: He's so gorgeous. And sweet. Especially with his beard. It's so clean cut. *giggles*

Allie: *shakes her head and chuckles*

Kristina: I told you she was crushing on him. *looks at Allie*

Allie: I see. *chuckles*

Maria: Pretty weird, if you ask me. And a little creepy. *creeped out face*

(Just then, Nat walks in the classroom, sipping on a cup from Chipotle and texting on his phone, looking cute.)

Professor Hill: *flustered smile* Hi, Nat!

Nat: Hey, Ms. Lisa. *chuckles* Sorry for intruding, yet again.

Professor Hill: You're welcome anytime. *warm giggle*

All Girls in the Class: *in unison* Hey, Nat! *flirty*

Nat: Hey, you guys! *chuckles and goes to Allie* Afternoon, milady. *pecks her lips* You requested my presence? *cute, happy smile*

Allie: *giggles and kisses him with a happy smile* Hey, you. How's your day been?

Nat: Awesome. I hung out with a few of my buds, in the Marines. We shot some of my new guns today. It was boss. And your day, my little doctor?

Allie: *giggles* It's been good. I finished up some work early.

Nat: Cool! Does that mean we can hang out tonight?

Allie: Of course. *chuckles*

Nat: Yes! 'Cause my boys finally brought my other toy down here and I want you to see it! So, if you're up for it, I thought tonight, maybe we could- -

Kristina: *cuts in* Get it in?

Allie: *looks at Kristina quickly*

Nat: Uh.. N- - no? I was gonna say go for a..ride. Are you ok? *confused, looking at Kristina*

Kristina: Are you ok? *chuckles* No sexual frustration, no tension, deprivation?

Nat: No? *confused look*

Allie: Baby, ignore her. *secretly kicks Kristina under the table*

Kristina: Ow!

Nat: *confused* Ok..? So, what do you say?

Allie: I'd love to. *grabs his chin and kisses him*

Nat: *boyish, happy smile* Yay.

Allie: Did you already eat without me? *looks at his cup from Chipotle*

Nat: This was an hour ago. I swear. We can still go eat. You hungry?

Allie: Starving.

Nat: In the mood for anything specific?

Allie: Pizza.

Nat: Pizza Cucinova?

Allie: Perfect.

Nat: You ready to go? *holds up his keys*

Allie: Yeah. Class is over now. *picks up her bag* See you Monday, Professor.

Professor Hill: Bye, guys. Have a fun weekend. *chuckles*

(Nat, Allie, and the girls leave. They meet up with the guys outside and go to Pizza Cucinova together. They're talking and laughing.)

David: *chuckling* I swear, most of the female professors here are plotting to bang you! *looking at Nat*

Thomas: He's telling the truth. *chuckling* You're a cougar magnet.

Nat: Do not call me that! *chuckling* I don't even do anything! They just start hitting on me!

David: It's that fucking beard! *laughs* I told you! You're walking around, like David Beckham, with that thing!

Nat: His beard is way thicker than mine! And mine is all faded!

David: Still! *laughs* I'm telling you! That thing is a blessing and a curse! Just shave it!

Nat: But I like my beard!

David: Or let it grow out like a grizzly! Make it less attractive! *chuckling* I blame your barber. You just got a haircut today, didn't you?

Nat: Yep. *chuckles* My hair was getting long. You know I like it short and flippy. *flips his curly hair*

David: She faded your beard, too?

Nat: She grooms all of me. *chuckles* You think all of this just happens?

David: Damn! She's got skills. *chuckles*

Nat: I swear, barbers are powerful as shit. They're part of the reason guys end up in so much fuckery, with girls.

Qaasim: I know. Your barber is the one who decides whether you'll be gettin' bitches or not. *chuckles*

David: For real! *laughs* I put my life is someone else's hands, every time I go to get a haircut!

Nat: All of that, and they're the reason guys in a whole relationship end up attracting hoes. *chuckles* Bro, look at this fade. *points to his beard* Look at this hair and these curls. How am I supposed to fend off hoes? *small laugh*

The Guys: *laugh*

Nat: Like, barbers really be settin' you up. *laughing*

Allie: Your barber is a girl? *looking at Nat*

The Guys: Uh oh. *chuckle*

Kristina: Why, "uh oh"?

David: 'Cause he's the only one with a female barber. *chuckling*

Nat: Bro!

The Guys: *laugh*

Nat: *looks at Allie* Babe, she's the only one I trust with this face. *chuckles* She gets it right, every time. She's had my back since freshmen year of college. I had to get a whole new barber, after I left New York. She swooped in and saved my ass. *chuckles again*

Allie: *raises her eyebrow, giving him a skeptic look* I'm sure she did.

Nat: I was looking rough!

The Guys: *laugh*

Allie: How old is she?

Nat: Around my age. *nervous chuckle* And she goes to FIU.

The Guys: Ooo!

Allie: *shakes her head* Uh-uh! One of those thirsty bitches is grooming you!?

The Girls: *laugh*

Nat: *laughs a little* She's cool! I swear!

Allie: What's her name?

Nat: Carly. *chuckles* Babe, relax. She knows I'm taken.

Allie: She better know. *grabs his chin and kisses him*

Nat: *laughs between a kiss* You know I'm a good boy.

Allie: Mhmm. *kissing him deeply, using her tongue*

Nat: Mm. *kissing back*

Stiles: We are eating!

Nat and Allie: *throw up their middle fingers in unison and continue making out*

Everyone: *laughs*

Nat and Allie: *pull away after a minute*

Stiles: Anyway, Tikki, I'm curious about something.

Nat: What?

Stiles: You say you go to work every day. What is it that you do? What's with you and that crew?

Nat: Oh. Yeah, I run my own business, sort of. *chuckles* I'm back on my arms and weapons dealings, recently running some private security interference for several agencies, and I'm in charge of another ring for my uncle Gio.

David: The mob boss?.?

(A.N. Made up. Just go with it.)

Nat: *nods and sips his drink*

Thomas: Dude, your mom's brother is a fucking psycho!

Nat: He's still family. *chuckles* I mean, he worked his way up like everyone else in this world. Yeah, it's dangerous and most of what he does is somewhat illegal, but he's not a bad guy. He's just respected out there.

Stiles: And he let you in on his business?.?

Nat: Well, yeah. I'm the only one he trusts with it. *chuckles a bit* That and I've been bringing in big money for him since I was a teenager. So, we're in partnership now. Notice I never caught heat for hunting down Aviana's idiots.

Qaasim: I knew it!

Nat: Yeah.

Stiles: What did he put you in charge of?.?

Nat: Well, now I fuel his entire armory department and I put him on to street racing, so I run that as well. *sips his drink again*

Allie: Nat!

Nat: I'm not racing! *chuckles* I just run the races. I set 'em up, organize 'em, cover 'em. And I get big money dealing with the cars. I give upgrades and full auto kits, for the street cars. And I keep the cops off my uncle's ass in the process. I run his racing ring.

Stiles: I know those cars aren't just coming out of nowhere.

Nat: Where they come from isn't my or my uncle's business. We just let the racers in. *puts his hands up innocently*

Thomas: Nat, that is receiving stolen property! You could go to jail for that!

Nat: I'm not taking the heat for anything. I cover my own ass. *chuckles a bit* Guys, it's fine. I know what I'm doing. This is what I do. I've been involved in this stuff since I was 15. And my whole business is legit. The cops can't tag me for anything. Half of them are on my team.

Cody: You've even got cops on this?.?

Nat: I made a lot of friends in armed forces. So has my uncle. They mainly work for him. And now, also work for me.

Allie: Ok, I love Zío, but he's nuts. Why would he put you in all this?.?

Nat: 'Cause business is what I do. *chuckles* Allz, relax. You know I'm good. Besides, this is all worth something. I told you, a lot of guys with my dad's status know about me. They're watching me. This is also my future I'm working on. Ok?

Allie: Ok. *worried look*

Nat: *pecks her lips* Relax.

Cody: My best friend is a fucking boss. Unbelievable.

Nat: *chuckles* He's been a boss.

David: So, how much are you paying that crew?.?

Nat: They get $50.50 an hour. *chuckles*

The Guys: WHAT?!

Nat: *chuckles* Keep your voices down.

Stiles: WHY are we not getting blessed with that?.?

Nat: Last time I checked, you guys were all studying to pursue a desired career. *chuckles* Which, has nothing to do with weapons, technology, engineering, or science.

Cody: Dude, I'm studying aircraft engineering! Are you kidding?.?

Nat: Ok, except Cody. *chuckles*

David: We could still get in on that!

Nat: Nah. Outlaws only. *chuckles* Everyone that works for me either has a past or has some beef with the law.

Cooper: That girl Suki too?.?

Nat: Suki is a little bad ass. *chuckles* Don't let that face fool you. She's got several grand theft auto charges and she caught several assault cases. That girl is crazy.

The Guys: Damn!

David: Where did you meet her?.?

Nat: She made some money for me, back in the day. I met Suki my senior year of high school. Unlike you guys, since I only had one class my senior year, I would just be out and about. I met her at one of my uncle's warehouses. She has a brother on his security team. She was hiding out from police, for joyriding. *chuckles*

The Guys: What?!

Nat: Yeah. *chuckles* I saw her, got to talking to her. Next thing I know, she's asking in on what I do. She ran some of my guns, outside of New York, which I couldn't always do. She brought in mad money for me. And we've just been tight ever since. That and I got her criminal record expunged. *chuckles*

David: How did y'all never date?.?

Nat: *chuckles* I mean, she always wanted to. But, I was with super bitch at the time, so, it didn't happen. That and we were buds. I mean, I didn't wanna complicate shit by dating.

David: But you smashed her 3 times! *chuckles*

Nat: That was different. But, that's behind us now, man. *shakes his head*

Allie: Can we not talk about who you used to fuck?

Nat: David started it! *chuckles*

Allie: David, shut up. I hate it when you bring that shit up. You know I don't want him talking about any of it.

David: Well, sorry, but he was in a whole candy factory! *chuckles*

Allie: Shut up! *throws an ice cube at him*

Everyone: *laughs*

David: I thought you said you didn't care about all that! *chuckling*

Allie: I don't, but we don't bring it up and we don't need to! We leave it behind! Meaning, I don't want it hanging around in our future! I don't talk about my past, so he doesn't talk about his!

David: To be fair, you were with a lot of guys, but you didn't sleep with them. *chuckles*

Allie: Physical shit still occurred, smart ass! Shut up!

David: Ok, ok!

Nat: Are y'all done? *chuckling*

Allie: He's such a douche bag!

Nat: Hey, hey, hey. *hugs her shoulders* We all know that. But, don't upset yourself. *kisses her cheek* I'm sorry.

Allie: *pecks him deeply on the lips*

David: Anyway, we need to discuss certain moves after college. Graduation is in 2 months.

Qaasim: I'm getting a place with Cooper, so. I got my roommate. *chuckles*

David: Me and Thomas are considering an apartment, too.

Cooper: What about jobs? I've got mine covered. So does Qaasim.

Thomas: Police force training. And I have a part time job driving a forklift for a warehouse.

David: I have a new job at the airport.

Stiles: Me and Cody decided we would be roommates. We already have jobs. So, we're good.

Kristina: Cody, you didn't talk to me about that.

Cody: I assumed you were gonna move in with Allie. *chuckles a bit*

Stiles: We all assumed you were gonna move in with Allie. *chuckles*

Everyone, except Allie and Kristina: Yup. *chuckles*

Cody: Besides, I doubt you would wanna move in with me.

Kristina: Why?.?

Cody: I mean, we did just start dating, not that long ago. You don't think that would be moving too fast? *chuckles a bit*

Kristina: Well, I don't..know. I mean, we've known each other since high school. *looking at him*

Cody: But this is a whole committed relationship now. Not high school. *chuckles a bit* I mean, we're grown ups now. This is serious. Moving in together is a big step. *nervous chuckle* I mean, I don't want you to be mad at me. I'm not trying to seem like I don't wanna live with you. I would love that. I've dreamed of that. But, I just don't wanna move too fast. I don't want us to move too fast. I mean, if you wanna move in together, if you think we're ready..

Kristina: I don't know. I just didn't know everyone's plans. I mean, truthfully, I thought Allie was just gonna go live with Nat, since he already has his own place. *looks at Nat*

Nat: *chokes on his soda a bit and coughs*

Allie: *pats his back quickly* You ok?.?

Nat: *pats his chest* Yeah. *looks at Kristina* What?.?

Kristina: What? I did! I mean, she practically lives with you already.

Nat: I'll admit, she's over at my place a lot, but not that much. Right..? *looks around at everyone*

Everyone, except Allie: *nods their head* She is.

Nat: But, that's different. *chuckles a bit* I mean, she's just staying the night. Isn't that what couples do? Stay the night with each other a lot? Kris, I thought she was going with you. I mean, you guys always talked about getting an apartment together.

Kristina: Well, yeah, true. But, I mean, I just feel like maybe she wants to live with you instead.

David: I mean, Kris has a point. You two may as well just live together. *chuckles* You've basically lived with each other your whole lives.

The Guys: Yeah.

Nat: Can we chill? *nervous chuckle* Ok? I'm sure she has plans of her own.

Allie: Why do you sound nervous?

Nat: Because they're freaking me out. *nervous chuckle* Ok? Look, I don't have an issue with you living with me. But, I'm with Cody. That's a big step, babe. *looks at her* And it's a lot deeper.

Allie: You don't wanna live together?

Nat: I want us to actually be ready for that. I don't wanna do it, just because we feel like we want to. The only reason I've never talked to you about this, is because I knew you were looking forward to you and Kris getting an apartment someday. I don't wanna come in between that.

Cody: Neither do I.

Nat: You two shouldn't wanna lock up with us, just because we're dating now. None of us wanna move too fast. Correct?

Cody: Correct.

Kristina and Allie: *nod*

Allie: But, is it really moving fast?

Nat: Living together is a huge move. It's completely domestic. That is big.

Cody: We are not just living under the same roof, we are seriously living together. That means paying bills together, that means a whole lot of big things. Like I said, I don't have a problem with living together.. But, we have to actually be ready. I am 23 years old. I'm about to graduate college. I've barely started life. I don't know that I'm really ready for that.

Nat: That goes for all of us. This is serious. I just don't wanna make you feel too cooped up. *looks at Allie* Ok? I want you to feel free. Have fun. Give ourselves a bit more time to grow.

Cody: You two living together would be fun. Really fun. For both of you. It'll make you feel free. You won't feel so cooped up or obligated in your relationships. I don't wanna suffocate you, Kris.

Nat: And I don't wanna suffocate you. *looking at Allie* Besides, I know you. You're all about being independent. Living with me will not give you that same feeling. Living with Kris will help both of your independent attitudes. I'm your boyfriend, now. It's not the same as high school. Or growing up.

Cody: Living with someone you're in a relationship with, officially makes you dependent. I wanna at least try to be independent, for once. I haven't gotten that chance yet. None of us really have. Except Nat. *looks at Nat*

Nat: Well, yeah. I guess.

David: True. I mean, you had your own place, before you even started college. Before any of us.

Thomas: And you've never needed anyone's help, nor have you ever asked for it. I mean, you make your own money. You do everything on your own. You always have.

The Guys: Yeah.

Nat: Ok, let's all ignore Nat. If anything, he has stubbornness issues. Alright?

Kristina: I just thought it'd be cool, babe.

Cody: Me too! It would be so cool! I just wanna make sure you can really depend on me. I wanna prove that you can. And I want you to still have fun with your friends, freely. I mean, we're only in our early 20's. I just don't wanna rush anything.

Kristina: Ok. *kisses him*

Cody: I love you.

Kristina: I love you, too.

Nat: Allz?

Allie: Can we just finish talking about this later?

Nat: You're not mad at me, are you? *worried*

Allie: No, no. *pecks his lips* I just..have more to talk to you about. Ok?

Nat: Ok. We're still going for our ride in my new toy, aren't we? *hopeful face*

Allie: *smiles at him* Of course. *kisses him* You're such a boy.

Nat: *chuckles and kisses her back* I know.

Kristina: Well, unfortunately, we gotta get to work.

Allie: *groans* Yeah.

Brionna: Wait, hold up. Valentines Day, plans?

The Guys: Aw shit.

Brionna: What? This is especially big for Nat and Allie. It's their first Valentines Day as a couple!

Kristina: Oh yeah!

Nat: Oh, I've got a nice big surprise for her. *chuckles, laying back in his chair, with his arm around her*

Allie: You already have plans made?.?

Nat: Well, duh. Like Brionna said, it's our first Valentines Day as a real couple. *chuckles* Did you forget who you're dating? I'm Mr. Romantic, remember? Plus, I'm excited! *excited, cute smile*

The Girls: Awww!.!

Allie: *smiles at him* You are so perfect. *kisses him deeply*

Nat: *between a kiss, smiling* You're perfect. *kisses back*

The Girls: Awww! *looking at them*

The Guys: Nat, you suck, lover boy!

Nat: *pulls away* Why? 'Cause I love my girlfriend? *chuckles*

The Girls: Leave him alone!

The Guys: Whatever!

(They leave the restaurant and go to work. When 9 pm hits, Allie is off work and Nat goes to pick her up.)

Nat: How was work?

Allie: Good. You?

Nat: Busy. *chuckles* Almost missed lunch twice.

Allie: I hate it when you're busy. *chuckles*

Nat: I like it. *chuckles* It keeps me going.

Allie: You like being too busy for me?

Nat: I'm never too busy for you. *chuckles*

Allie: Good. *sits her hand on his thigh*

Nat: *chuckles again and sits his hand on her thigh* So, what did you wanna talk about? From lunch earlier?

Allie: You really wouldn't mind if I wanted us to move in together?

Nat: You and me?

Allie: Yeah.

Nat: I wouldn't. Like I said, I don't have an issue living together. It's no so much me, that I'm worried about. It's you. Like I said before, I don't wanna suffocate you or smother you. And couples living together sometimes creates that feeling. Like, you're trapped. Suddenly you start taking everything so serious. Including the relationship. Like Cody said, I don't wanna rush anything or move too fast. You know? And aside from that, me and you do have independent mentalities. Me a bit more than you. You see I do most of my own cooking, and cleaning, and errands and things like that. You see I do everything on my own. I barely let you take care of me, when I'm sick. *looks over at her*

Allie: *looking at him* But I still do. I mean, I know how serious you are about doing things on your own and being independent. It's all you're used to. I know, Baby. And I had a feeling it was something around that. You're really adapted to being on your own and not relying on any one, or having to discuss things with anyone.

Nat: Yeah. I mean, I don't feel like I can't rely on you. I know I can. It's just something that I'm not used to doing with anyone. At all. It's always just been me. And relying on myself. Carrying my own weight. And because I know you, and I know you like to have input and work together, and all that, it's just foreign to me. It's all gonna be foreign to me. I'm just so consumed and caught up in my independence, and I don't want that to become an issue between us. I also don't wanna intrude on your independence and start making you feel like you have to depend on me.

Allie: I know I don't have to depend on you. But, I definitely know that I can, babe. I've always been able to depend on you. You're always there for me. You've always taken care of me.

Nat: You forget, you've gone through some changes, in the 3 years that I was gone. You became completely independent. You couldn't depend or rely on me that much. Or anyone.

Allie: That was then. I'm talking about now. I don't count that. Because you were at college. That's where you needed to be. I don't fault you for that. Yeah, I couldn't look to you as much, but I also wanted to prove to myself that I could be strong and take care of myself, when you couldn't be there. That's why I got so independent. I didn't wanna rely on anyone, but you. I know I can take care of myself, but I also know that you take care of me, too. You're not gonna intrude on anything. You're not gonna suffocate me. I love being around you. Constantly. You know that. You know I love it when we're together.

Nat: I just think it'd be a good idea to wait. That's all.

Allie: If you think we should wait, then I'm with you.

Nat: I don't wanna just put it off because of what I think. Do you think we should wait, too, or no?

Allie: I think you're right. Maybe we do need a little more time. It'll be good. And I can work on getting you to be more comfortable with entrusting me with things.

Nat: *gives her thigh a small squeeze in a agreement* Ok.

Allie: I love you, Baby.

Nat: I love you, too. *rubs her thigh affectionately*

Allie: Mm. *moans a bit and slides her hand to his zipper*

Nat: *chuckles* What are you doing?

Allie: Being a perv. *giggles*

Nat: *laughs* Not now.

Allie: *giggles* Why not?

Nat: *laughing a little* I'm driving! You're not supposed to distract the driver!

Allie: Then pull over. *giggling*

Nat: *laughs* Where?.?

Allie: Go to an empty parking lot or something. *laughs*

Nat: Why? So a hobo can watch? *laughing* Absolutely not. Besides, we're almost there.

Allie: What are we doing for dinner?

Nat: Well, I was craving Chinese, if you're down.

Allie: Ooo. That sounds yummy tonight.

Nat: Yeah?

Allie: Yeah.

Nat: Ok. *chuckles*

Allie: So, where are you taking me?

Nat: On another surprise date. *chuckles* And it's gonna be awesome. You're gonna flip when you see my toy.

Allie: Oh boy. *chuckles* What is it now?

Nat: You'll see. *looks at her and winks*

Allie: *giggles at him*

(Nat takes her to an airfield and outside of a huge aircraft hangar. They get out of the car.)

Allie: Why are we here? Is your toy inside?

Nat: Nope. On top of it. *cute grin*

Allie: What? *chuckles*

Nat: *holds out his hand* Come on.

Allie: *takes his hand and follows him*

(Nat takes her to the top of the hangar and there's a giant object, covered in a tarp there.)

Allie: Nat, what kind of toy is this? *suspicious*

Nat: *goes up to the object and grabs the tarp, then looks back at her with a smirk* The flying kind. *pulls the tarp off the object*

Allie: *covers her mouth in shock*

(Nat reveals a giant black SA-2 Samson helicopter.)

Nat: Awesome, right?

Allie: Where did you get a helicopter?.?

Nat: I built it. *chuckles* I've been building this since I was 18. Finally finished it, 2 years ago. I took it flying all the time, back in Massachusetts.

Allie: How did you build this?.? Where did you get the parts?.?

Nat: Some I bought. Some I made. *chuckles* You know me and my hobbies.

Allie: Omg! *covering her mouth* This is so crazy! You really have a helicopter! And you built it! It looks just like the one from Avatar!

Nat: I love you. *chuckles* That's exactly how I modeled it. Where I modeled it from. This is a SA-2 Samson. His name is Toruk.

Allie: Like Toruk Makto, from Avatar?

Nat: Yep. And we're gonna take him for a ride. Ready?

Allie: Oh, this is gonna be so cool! *excited*

Nat: *chuckles at her* That's my girl.

(Nat helps Allie into the helicopter and buckles her in. Then, he gets in the pilot seat and buckles up too. He puts some headphones on Allie, then puts his on. Then, he starts the helicopter up. After it's completely started, it begins to lift. Allie let's out a small shriek, then covers her mouth and giggles excitedly. Nat chuckles at her and keeps the helicopter up. Eventually it gets to a proper height and he takes off. Allie squeals excitedly and throws her arms up. Nat continues flying, with a big smile on his face. He flies them into the city, where they check out everything, and he even flies them over FIU campus and Miami beach. Allie was having so much fun, amazed by the views she was seeing. Nat smiled at her the whole time. After an hour, Nat flies them back to the city and lands them on top of a huge business building. They get out and walk to the edge of the roof, checking out the view of city, at night.)

Allie: That was so awesome!.!

Nat: I know, right? *chuckles* It's so cool. I used to fly all over Massachusetts. It'd be so beautiful.

Allie: I was actually flying in a helicopter! Over Miami! *amazed chuckle*

Nat: *laughs at her* Guess you can cross that one off the bucket list.

Allie: Yes! *laughs*

Nat: See? You have the most awesome boyfriend ever. *proud, cocky smile*

Allie: *laughs* Yes I do! *jumps on him*

Nat: *laughs and catches her, holding her*

Allie: *wraps her arms around his neck and kisses him deeply*

Nat: *kisses back*

(They make out for a few minutes, until Nat pulls away and chuckles.)

Nat: So, you had fun?

Allie: So much fun! *chuckles* This was so beautiful, Baby.

Nat: I'm glad you liked it. *chuckles and kisses her face, then puts her down* So, am I still crushing Manny at the date game?

Allie: He's dead already, Baby. *giggles* You killed him.

Nat: Yes! *cocky smile* I'm so awesome.

Allie: Yes you are. *giggles and takes his face in her hands*

Nat: You just used to tell me about all these nice dates he would take you on. And I would honestly get so jealous. I swear. *chuckles*

Allie: *laughs* Yeah, well he's got nothing on you. You, by far, have beat him and all the others, at having the coolest, most awesome, most amazing, most incredible dates ever. My undefeated champ. *kisses his lips, still holding his face* You reign supreme.

Nat: Yes! *boyish smile* Bet none of 'em ever took you on a helicopter ride.

Allie: Never. But then again, they don't own one. *chuckles*

Nat: There are still places that let you rent 'em. They could've taken you there. *chuckles*

Allie: True. *chuckles* But not all of them can think as wonderfully brilliant as you. That's why I'm SO glad you're mine. *pecks his lips* All mine.

Nat: All yours. *smiling at her adorably*

Allie: *kisses him deeply and lets go of his face*

Nat: *looks out at the view again and leans against the ledge, resting his arms up on it*

Allie: *stands next to him and does the same*

Nat: This place isn't so bad when it's quiet.

Allie: Yeah. It can be pretty peaceful.

Nat: One of the wildest places on earth. *chuckles a bit*

Allie: Yep. *chuckles*

Nat: Is spring break as nuts as it looks?

Allie: A little. *chuckles* But, I'm hoping you'll still go with me.

Nat: Well, yeah. If you really want me to. I'm just afraid I'm gonna embarrass you, by being so..

Allie: Shy? *chuckles a bit*

Nat: I was gonna say stiff. I mean, we partied up in Massachusetts, but not like spring break.

Allie: There's still a lot you need to learn about this place. *chuckles a bit* It's not so out of control. There are pretty peaceful places. You just have to find them.

Nat: Ok. *looking out at the view*

Allie: By the way, I have this upcoming formal event, for my sorority. And, I was hoping you'd make it and be my date? So I can show you off?

Nat: *looks over at her and chuckles* I'd love to accompany you, fair maiden.

Allie: Yay. *giggles at him* Will you come dress shopping with me, this weekend?

Nat: Absolutely. When's the event?

Allie: April.

Nat: Cool. Gives me plenty of time to find another fly tux.

Allie: Yummy. *giggles*

Nat: So, I have a question.

Allie: I'm all ears.

Nat: What do you..think about me spending a month overseas?

Allie: *conflicted look* What?

Nat: Well, remember the Marines thing, from the trip 2 summers ago?

Allie: Yeah?

Nat: Well, I told you they offered me a job to work overseas with them, as a senior engineer and designer. They want me to come out for a month and see how I like everything. And.. I was thinking about going to check it out.

Allie: You want to? *scared look*

Nat: Just to check it out. I'd be right back. *looking over at her*

Allie: Well, I- - I-I don't know. *conflicted*

Nat: What's wrong?

Allie: I mean, I don't know what to say.. *conflicted* I mean, it's bad enough I'm already spending one whole month away from you. Now, another?

Nat: I know. *looks down*

Allie: I mean, I'm conflicted because you know how I feel about you and that kind of stuff. And.. I'm afraid.

Nat: Afraid of what? *looks back over at her*

Allie: Afraid that you'll like it. *looks at him* I know you'll like it. *scared expression*

Nat: Hey. Hey, hey, hey. *turns towards her and grabs her hands* Look, things are different now. Ok? I know that after everything dysfunctional happened, I was pretty much definitively going, in my mind. But, I have you now. And as I've said so many times, I would never just leave you. Ok? I have new plans. And none of those plans involve not seeing you or being away from you. I don't have plans of not seeing you anymore. I wanna be with you. Always. I want us, more than anything. I wanna be around you. I want my future with you. Whatever that may be.

Allie: Like I said, I don't wanna try to hold you back. But, I can't take it when you leave me. Especially when I know there's a chance you may not come back.

Nat: I'll always come back for you. *cute smile* I could never just change my life like that. Allie, I can't leave you.. I love you.

Allie: *smiles at him* I love you, most.

Nat: *hugs her*

Allie: If you wanna go check it out.. I'm ok with that. As long as you come back as fast as you can.

Nat: *hugging her* I promise. *rubs her back*

Allie: *holds him tight* When would you be leaving?

Nat: July. It was supposed to be June, but I have two important birthdays to be home for. Being you and my mother.

Allie: Ok.

Nat: And you remember that I leave next month, for space, right?

Allie: I do. I didn't want to, but I do.

Nat: *chuckles* I'll be back before you know it. Meanwhile, our first Valentines Day is coming up. *pulls away from their hug and looks at her*

Allie: *smiles at him* I'm so excited.

Nat: Me too. You're gonna love everything.

Allie: All I need is you. *stretches up and kisses him*

Nat: *chuckles* Chocolate is still good to have.

Allie: *laughs* You are so fat.

Nat: I know. *goofy smile* You ready to go eat?

Allie: Always.

Nat: You're still a little thin, from your hunger strike. *chuckles a bit, looking at her figure*

Allie: I know. I hate it.

Nat: Don't worry. I'll get you back right. *pecks her lips*

Allie: *giggles*

(They get back in the helicopter and fly back to the airfield. Nat lands the chopper inside of the hangar, secures it, then locks up the hangar. They get in his car and he drives them to a Chinese restaurant, for dinner. After they eat dinner, Nat takes Allie home. He chills with her at her dorm for a while, until she fell asleep. He tucks her in, kisses her forehead, and leaves. He goes home and goes to sleep himself.)


	2. Chapter 2

(The next day, everyone wakes up, showers, freshens up, and gets out and moving, except Nat who reports to the engineering center. After he puts in some hours there, he goes to his warehouse. Allie calls him from campus, after she gets out of her internship.)

Allie: Baby? *on the phone*

Nat: Yes, milady? How may I be of service?

Allie: *giggles a bit and smiles* Where are you?

Nat: At work. Sorry, we got swamped today. But, if you wanna hop in your car and come to me, we can go get some food together.

Allie: Ok. I'll be there in a minute.

Nat: You remember the address?

Allie: Yep. See you soon.

Nat: Yes ma'am. Be safe.

Allie: I will. *chuckles*

(They hang up.)

Allie: Are you guys sure you can't grab lunch with us?

The Guys: We all got called into work today.

Brionna: Me and the girls have job interviews.

Kristina: And I have to shadow a doctor today. See you later, boo. *kisses Allie's cheek*

Allie: Ok. See you guys later.

(Allie goes to her car and heads to Nat's warehouse. She approaches the gate and two big guys were standing at it.)

Guys: What's up, Allie.

Allie: Hey, Tanner. Hey, Nico.

Tanner: He knew you were coming?

Allie: Yep.

Tanner: *pulls out a walkie talkie* Hey, boss. Your lady is out front.

Nat's voice: Let her in. Thanks, guys.

Tanner: No problem. Nico, get the gate.

Nico: *goes into a booth and presses a button* There you go.

Allie: Thanks, boys. *smiles*

Tanner and Nico: Later, Allz. *smile*

(Allie goes inside the yard and parks. Her phone vibrates and she reads a text from Nat, telling her to meet up with him inside the warehouse. Allie goes inside and runs into another one of Nat's workers.)

Allie: Bane, right?

Bane: Hey, Allie. He's back by the vault. Be careful. It's pretty busy in here.

Allie: Thank you.

(Allie goes towards the back of the warehouse, to a large steel vault. She steps inside and finds Nat neatly stacking cases. He squats down and lifts one off the floor, his back facing Allie. Allie stares at his butt, with a goofy grin, then creeps up on him. When Nat bends forward, Allie smacks his ass. Nat jumps.)

Nat: Whoa! *spins around and sees her, then laughs a bit* You little perv!

Allie: You loved it. *giggles and kisses him* Hey, you.

Nat: Hey. *pecks her lips and turns back around, continuing to lift and stack black cases* Sorry. I hope you don't mind, if I finish this up and talk.

Allie: No, it's fine. Need any help?

Nat: Nah, I'm almost done. Besides, these things weigh a ton. *lifting a case and stacking it* So, how was your day, love?

Allie: It was good. I finally have some downtime, for the weekend, now that I got through my internship stuff for the week.

Nat: Cool. What'd you learn today?

Allie: Adolescent hernia. It was pretty interesting.

Nat: Sounds interesting. And painful.

Allie: *chuckles* Yeah. How was your day?

Nat: You know me. Busy, busy, busy. *chuckles* But, always making time for my princess.

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: Now that you're finished up with your internship for the week, we have time to spend together. What do you feel like, for lunch?

Allie: I don't know. You wanna pick?

Nat: Well, I need to fatten you up. So, I was thinking a barbeque joint.

Allie: *giggles* Ok. Sounds yummy.

Nat: Alright. Let me finish this up. *lifting and stacking*

Allie: By the way, I need your opinion on something pretty serious. I need your honest opinion, with zero bias.

Nat: I'm all ears, buddy. *lifting and stacking*

Allie: Ok, so you know I've been dying to get away from the R.A. job.

Nat: Right.

Allie: And you know I've been applying to different places.

Nat: Yeah.

Allie: Ok, well, some other friends of mine do waitressing at..Hooters.

Nat: Ok? *lifting and stacking*

Allie: And, they hooked me up with a spot. And I'm considering taking it. But, only as a small hustle type thing! I would still have my tour guide job. It's just temporary. Extremely temporary. And you know, I'm saving up for mine and Kristina's place.

Nat: And, you wanna know if I'll have a problem with you becoming a Hooters Girl.

Allie: I mean, would you? I don't wanna do it, if you'll have a problem with it.

Nat: *chuckles* Allz, it's waitressing. Not stripping. If it was stripping, then I would have an issue. But, you're just serving food. I mean, it's a job, it's money. It's your money. I'm not gonna come in between that. As long as it doesn't involve you sharing that body with anyone besides me.

Allie: Never! Of course not!

Nat: *chuckles* Then, I'm cool with it. Like you said, it's just a hustle. Everyone's got one. You get it how you can.

Allie: And you're absolutely sure you're cool with this? *worried look*

Nat: *chuckles* Yeah, Allz. It's money. I can't tell you where to make it. Your choices are your own. You've never discouraged me about what I do, which, as you know, is some pretty heavy shit. *chuckles again* I'm not gonna discourage you about this. It is just a job. *lifts another case* And I'm saying this as your best friend. Not your boyfriend. *stacks the case and goes to grab another*

Allie: Ok. But just say the word, if you get uncomfortable, and I swear I'll quit.

Nat: Gotcha. *looking around for something*

Allie: *smiles at him* Thanks, Nat.

Nat: No problem. *pushes over a cart of cases back near Allie, grabs one off of it and stacks it*

Allie: So, I was thinking we could stay at your place for the weekend?

Nat: Ok. But, I thought it was my turn to come to you? *lifting and stacking*

Allie: It is, but.. I was wondering if maybe we could.. *voice trails off and she bites her lip*

Nat: *turns around to grab another case, picks it up, and looks at her* We could what?

Allie: *blushing a bit, biting her lip* You know… *presses her thighs together, unaware*

Nat: *notices her thighs, then looks back up at her* Sex?

Allie: *nods, shyly biting her lip*

Nat: *chuckles at her* You know you don't have to ask for that, right? *stacks the case*

Allie: I don't?

Nat: What? *looks at her* No! What the- -? *laughs a little* Allz, we share a sex life now. Ok? If you want it, just take it. Why did you think you had to ask?

Allie: Well, I didn't know how it was working. I mean, I was kinda just leaving it up to you. I thought it was only when you felt like it. I mean, we haven't done it since the night before we left Universal Studios.

Nat: *chuckles* Yeah. Because I don't wanna be the only one initiating it, and I knew you were going off of whether I was in the mood or not. It can't just be up to me, when we have sex. Alright? If you've been frustrated, I'm sorry, babe. I honestly did not know. I just figured you were all good. *kisses her cheek, lifts another case, and stacks it*

Allie: So, there's no awkwarkness about it?

Nat: *turns around to face her and chuckles, brushing off his shirt* I mean, it's still taking a little getting used to, but, other than that, no. I love you. And I love that body. *stares at her body, with a sexy and salacious stare*

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: *chuckles* I do worry a little, though. I mean, I still don't know what you like. What you prefer. What you can handle. I still don't know your limits. *shrugs* You still have a lot to explore. And you're still getting used to.. *points below his waist*

Allie: In my defense, he's a lot to get used to. *chuckles*

Nat: *blushes a bit and chuckles shyly* Sorry.

Allie: *giggles* It's ok. I still love him. *winks at Nat*

Nat: *laughs a little*

Allie: I know you've been holding back, though. And you're right. I do need to explore. So, how about we do that together?

Nat: What do you mean?

Allie: Show me. Teach me. Let me explore you. Get me used to you.

Nat: You wanna practice?

Allie: *nods*

Nat: Ok. We can do that. As long as you're confident. I don't want you to feel nervous. *lifts another case and stacks it*

Allie: Ok. *chuckles* I seriously felt like things were awkward, with that part of our relationship.

Nat: *chuckles a bit* Not at all. I just didn't wanna come on too strong or too much, or make you feel uncomfortable. I didn't wanna seem like a pig, or like I was being greedy. I mean, you know I care about more than your body. I didn't wanna seem like those greedy bastards you dated.

Allie: Of course not, Baby. You could never be a pig. I would never look at you that way. I know you. You could never come on too strong. You're nothing like those assholes. I know you're a sweet little puppy dog.

Nat: *chuckles*

Allie: *giggles a bit* And I know you're a good boy. I know you respect me.

Nat: Good.

Allie: I honestly thought you were becoming less attracted to me, since I made myself skinnier. *shy face*

Nat: Of course not. Allz, I'm addicted to you. *chuckles at her* I know you didn't mean to stop eating. And it's ok. Like I said, Fat Boy's gonna get you right.

Allie: What I miss the most about it, is that you couldn't keep your hands off me. *giggles a bit*

Nat: I still can't.

Allie: *giggles* Ok. You know, I didn't wanna come on too strong, either.

Nat: *chuckles* Look at us. Back in sync.

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: I know you respect me, too. And I know you love me for more than my body.

Allie: Good. Don't ever doubt that. And the same applies to you. If you want it, just say so and take it.

Nat: *chuckles, lifting a case* Ok. *stacks the case*

Allie: So, does this mean you've been wanting me as much as I've been wanting you? *bites her lip, with a shy smile*

Nat: *chuckles at her* I have.

Allie: So, is that a yes to my request?

Nat: Yeah. I just wanna talk about something else, with that. *looks at her, a little serious*

Allie: *slightly worried* What's wrong?

Nat: *shakes his head assuringly* Nothing, nothing. It's nothing bad. It's just… Condoms. We haven't been using them. *looks at her*

Allie: Oh. Yeah. I- - I know. I figured you were good with the birth control.

Nat: You know that I trust you. But, we can never be too careful, you know? I would just feel even more secure if we used one. I swore after the first time that incident happened, that I wouldn't forget protection again. But, I've been slipping. I just don't want any accidents, you know? I don't wanna be that couple.

Allie: You're right. I've just..kinda gotten used to only feeling you.

Nat: I could get some thin ones, if you think that would help. I know you're not used to feeling them, but, trust me, it won't feel that much different. I'm just worried, ok? My doctor says my sperm count is insanely high. Meaning, I'm at high risk for getting someone pregnant, with even the smallest amount. And you and I both know I'm not giving off small amounts.

Allie: Not even close to small. *chuckles a bit*

Nat: Exactly.

Allie: But, you know I haven't turned up pregnant, right? I mean, not even a pregnancy scare. My doctor says my birth control is working perfectly.

Nat: My only form of contraception is condoms, babe. I'm a guy. I'm not like you.

Allie: I know. I was just letting you know that we've been doing great.

Nat: I know. It's just concern. Can we just try it out? See if you like it or not?

Allie: Yeah, we can do that. *pecks his lips*

Nat: Ok. *kisses her cheek, lifts the last case on the cart and stacks it*

Allie: What are you stacking? What's in those cases?

Nat: Weapons. *looks at her* Newly created weapons. *winks at her*

Allie: Oh wow. *chuckles*

Nat: Yep. This is the weapons vault. This is where we keep the all the new weapon tech. As you can see, it's pretty massive in here.

Allie: Yeah, this is a pretty huge vault.

Nat: Yup. Ready to go?

Allie: Ready when you are.

Nat: Let's roll.

(They leave out of the vault and Nat locks it up, using a portable device he pulls from his pocket.)

Allie: You just have all the cool toys.

Nat: *looks up at her and smirks* I'm a future tech developer as well. Welcome to my world, baby.

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: *pulls up his walkie talkie* Suki?

Suki's voice: Yes, Daddy?

Nat: I'm off to grab some lunch. Hold down the fort for me, sweetie.

Suki's voice: Whatever you want. Hear that, drones? Papa's off to lunch. I'm at the wheel.

Everyone's Voice: Roger that.

Nat: Thanks, angel. *turns his walkie talkie off* Let's go. *holds out his hand*

Allie: *takes his hand*

(They go outside the warehouse and go to where the vehicles are parked. They decide to take Allie's car and she drives.)

Allie: She's still there?

Nat: *looks over at her* Who? Suki?

Allie: Yeah.

Nat: Yeah. *chuckles a bit* She works for me, remember?

Allie: Yeah. I forgot. *looks at the road*

Nat: You're ok with that, right?

Allie: Yeah, it's fine. I just still feel a little weird about it, sometimes.

Nat: I figured. *touches her hand*

Allie: I just don't like the way she talks to you.

Nat: *chuckles a bit* Yeah, but that's just her being her. She's always talked to me like that.

Allie: I know, but still. It just..makes me feel threatened. I don't know. You're mine.

Nat: I know that. *chuckles* Look, don't feel threatened. Ok? They're just names.

Allie: It's not just the names, babe. It's literally the way they talk to you. Their demeanor.

Nat: *holds her hand* You don't just mean Suki, do you?

Allie: I mean all of them. Even your Asian friends from MIT. *watching the road*

Nat: If you want me to, I can tell them to try and tone it down.

Allie: Please? *looks over at him* I'm not mad at you. It just pisses me off when they do that.

Nat: Ok. *looks down*

Allie: *lifts his chin, leans in, and kisses him deeply* I love you.

Nat: I love you. *pecks her lips*

Allie: So, where are we going?

Nat: City Barbeque. You know how to get there?

Allie: Yeah.

Nat: Alright. *lays his hand on her thigh*

(They go to City Barbeque and eat some lunch together, talking and laughing. After they finish, they decided to get some ice cream at Dairy Queen, and go for a walk in the city. After that, Nat had to go back to work, so Allie decided to go home, grab an overnight bag, then go to Nat's place. She lets herself inside with her key, goes up to his room, takes a shower, and changes into Batman booty shorts, and Nat's Batman hoodie, with no bra or shirt on under it. She sits in the center of his bed and decides to get some extra school work done and study for upcoming exams. A few hours later, She gets a text from Nat.)

~HerKing~: Hey, buddy. You at my place or yours?

(Allie picks up her phone and texts him back, with a smile.)

~HisQueen~: I'm at yours. Where are you, Baby?

~HerKing~: Just left work. You want anything? I'm bringing wine :D

~HisQueen~: :D Wine would be perfect. And bring me pizza. I wanna cuddle and watch movies ;)

~HerKing~: Ctfu Are you asking me for Netflix and chill?

~HisQueen~: I want pizza and dick.

(After a minute, Nat responds.)

~HerKing~: I want you to know, I nearly just got into a car accident, because I busted out laughing so fucking hard. So, thank you for that. XD

(Allie laughs and texts him back.)

~HisQueen~: Lmao I'm sorry. I was just being honest. Be careful, bring me pizza, bring me wine, and bring me your penis. I'm hungry and horny, and I just want you.

~HerKing~: XD you are killing me. But, whatever you wish, princess. I'll be there soon.

~HisQueen~: Hurry. Be safe. I love you. 333

~HerKing~: I love you, too. XOXO

(Allie giggles to herself and goes back to studying. An hour later, Nat arrives home to his place and comes up to his living room, in his private lift. He locks it up, and walks in carrying wine, two large pizza boxes from Pizza Hut, and 3 small white boxes on top of that, that he had picked up from inside his lift. He walks upstairs to his room, and finds Allie sitting in the center of his bed, doing school work. He sits everything down on his clean desk, then walks over to his bed, crawls to Allie in the middle, and pecks her lips.)

Nat: What's up, my little doctor?

Allie: *smiles and giggles a bit* Hey, you. Just getting further ahead with some school work and studying for final exams.

Nat: Good girl. *kisses her cheek* Omg, you're wearing Batman. You must want me to attack you. *chuckles*

Allie: I do. *sexy smile*

Nat: *chuckles and crawls back off the bed* Well, go ahead and keep studying. I'm gonna grab a quick shower. You want a glass of wine?

Allie: You're the sweetest.

Nat: *chuckles, goes over to his desk, and pours her a glass of wine, then takes it to her* There you go, bookworm. *pecks her lips*

Allie: *takes it and takes a sip* Thanks, Oogie.

Nat: No problem. *goes to his large walk-in closet, strips down to his underwear, grabs a fresh towel and fresh clothes, then goes to his bathroom*

(Nat gets in the shower, while Allie continues studying. 30 minutes later, Nat gets out the shower, dries off, runs moisturizer through his hair, and gets dressed in gray cotton shorts and a white t-shirt. He comes out of his bathroom and walks over to his desk. Allie had already started on one of the pizzas and continued studying. Nat checks his phone for a minute, then sits it down on the charger. He picks up one of the white boxes and opens it.)

Nat: Got 3 more for you today. *pulls out a sexy, black lace lingerie set, holds it up, and smiles boyishly at her*

Allie: *looks up from her paper and giggles* Sexy, Baby.

Nat: Well, of course. I picked it out. *chuckles* The other two are a green set and one for Valentine's day. *winks at her*

Allie: If I had known you were so good at picking out lingerie, I would've taken you shopping with me every day, in high school. *chuckles* Why didn't I know that?

Nat: You never asked. *chuckles*

Allie: Why are you so good at it? *chuckles*

Nat: I'm not. I just know what I like to see my girls in. *chuckles* I know exactly what I like to see you in.

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: I look forward to adoring you in this. *winks at her*

Allie: Me too. *winks at him, with a sexy smile*

Nat: *lays the set back in the box, has a few slices of pizza, pours himself a glass of wine, then goes over to his bed*

(He takes a few gulps of his wine, then sits the glass on his bedside table, and crawls in bed, behind Allie. He sits right behind her, with his legs on either side of her and wraps his arms around her body, resting his chin on her shoulder. Allie smiles and moans warmly, then turns her head to give him a quick kiss, before looking back at her papers. Nat feels on Allie's body slowly, gently rubbing her tummy.)

Nat: *inhales her sweet scent* Mm. *kisses her ear* You always smell so sweet.

Allie: *giggles, continuing to study* I love that belly rub.

Nat: *rubbing her tummy* Me too. You're skin is so soft.

Allie: *puts her hand over his, on her tummy* You know I always wanted you to put a baby in there?

Nat: *chuckles* We'll see if you'll still feel that way, in a couple years. Ok?

Allie: *chuckles* Ok.

Nat: *kisses her cheek* You want a massage?

Allie: Yes please.

(Nat slowly starts to massage her. He starts with her thighs, deeply rubbing them, front, and inside, and the back. Then, he slowly makes his way up her body, to her sides, then her back. He slides his hands beneath the hoodie and massages her back up and down for a while, until he moves to her shoulders and neck. When he finishes, he keeps his hands beneath the hoodie, sliding his hands back to her tummy. He slowly slides them up, until he feels her bare breasts, and gently palms them.)

Nat: Mm. No bra? *kisses her neck*

Allie: *her head slightly tilted to the side, giving him access to her neck, she smiles, looking down at her papers* Nope.

Nat: Sexy. *kisses her neck and starts to massage her breasts*

Allie: *giggles*

(Allie's phone rings and she picks it up to see who's calling. It's Kristina. She answers and puts it on speaker.)

Allie: Hey, babe.

Kristina: Me and the girls are starting to feel neglected by you.

Allie: Aww. Why's that?

Kristina: Because we never get to hang out with you on weekends, anymore. You're always with Nat.

Allie: I'm sorry. *chuckles* I barely realized. But, I can't help it. You guys are used to me just going out with you, not giving a fuck about whether my boyfriend approves or not. You're used to me not caring about my relationships. But, now that I'm finally in a relationship that I actually care about, one where I'm literally obsessed with my boyfriend, who also happens to be my best friend, and I actually always want to be around him, it's hard to wanna go out. *chuckles again*

Kristina: Yeah, yeah. I know. You're on Cloud 9 now. You finally have Nat and what you always wanted. But Cupcake needs Allie time, too! The girls need Allie time! Nat's getting all of it! I'm pouting and I'm jealous!

Allie: Don't pout, baby. It's not his fault. Don't be jealous, either. *chuckles* I miss you and the girls too. We see each other at school.

Kristina: That's not enough! The weekends are when we have girl time. We hardly get to do any hanging out, at school. You know me. I hate being bored on weekends. So do the girls. I just got done raping Cody, he's passed out, and now I'm bored!

Nat: *laughs* No wonder I couldn't reach him!

Kristina: *laughs* Am I on speaker? Hi, Papì!

Nat: *chuckling* Hi, Kris! I'm sorry for coming in between your Allie time.

Kristina: *chuckles* I know it's not your fault, Papì. It's Allie's. She's so sprung over you.

Allie: And I'm not embarrassed by that. *chuckles* Look, would you like to hang out tomorrow?

Kristina: I would love to. Btw, when we go out, you could just bring Nat. I bring Cody with me. The girls bring their boyfriends.

Allie: You're right. Thanks for reminding me of that. How about tomorrow, we go out and do something?

Kristina: Nat included?

Allie: Yes.

Kristina: Perfect. That is all I wanted!

Allie: *chuckles* Ok. I love you, boo. You know that.

Kristina: I love you, too. What are you doing?

Allie: Studying. Eating pizza, drinking wine, getting a boob massage from Baby. *chuckles* Just being my normal spoiled self.

Kristina: You are so fucking spoiled. I'm jealous. I want a boob massage.

Allie: *chuckles* Wake Cody up.

Kristina: I can't. I think I literally fucked him into a coma.

Nat and Allie: *burst out laughing*

Nat: *laughing* Omg! Don't kill my brother, Kris!

Kristina: I'm sorry. *chuckling* I was super horny, after I finished my shadow day.

Allie: When aren't you horny? *chuckling*

Kristina: I could say the same thing about you, but you're a fledgling, so it's normal. *chuckles* Speaking of which, did you sort out that issue we spoke of, yesterday?

Allie: I did, today. We talked and shut up, because you were right.

Kristina: Told you!.!

Allie: Shut up! *chuckles* I hate it when you gloat!

Kristina: Oh, please. You love it.

Allie: *chuckling* Anyway..! Babe, I love you, but I'm about to get it in, too. So, I will call you tomorrow.

Kristina: Don't piss the neighbors off. *chuckles*

Nat: That's the good thing about secluded, private lofts. Not only are they cool, but no one can hear what goes on inside. I don't have neighbors. *chuckles*

Kristina: Lucky you. *chuckles* Have fun, babies. Love you!

Nat and Allie: Love you, too!

(They hang up.)

Allie: *looks back down at her papers and continues studying*

Nat: *continues massaging her breasts, resting his chin on her shoulder* Mm.

Allie: *inhales and moans softly* Mm. Baby, that feels so good.

Nat: You feel so good. *chuckles softly and kisses her neck*

Allie: Almost done, Baby. *studying*

Nat: You feelin' good about final exams?

Allie: I'm nervous. It's stressful.

Nat: Don't stress. *kisses her neck* You got this.

Allie: There's just so much riding on it. It's hard not to stress.

Nat: Well, you know I've got your back, if you need me.

Allie: Always. *turns her head and pecks his lips, then looks back down at her papers*

(Nat continues massaging Allie's breasts, watching her study, and occasionally helps her with a few questions. After about 20 more minutes, she finishes her 4th glass of wine, and closes her notebooks. Nat was laying back behind her, playing on his phone, just chilling out. Allie puts all her books and notebooks into her backpack, gets up, puts her empty wine glass on Nat's desk, then goes in the bathroom. She washes her face, brushes her teeth, and gargles some mouthwash. She comes out of the bathroom to find Nat on the phone with someone. She goes and puts on a movie, then crawls into bed and slowly crawls on top of Nat, giving him a seductive look. Nat looks at her and touches her arm.)

Nat: *on the phone* Yeah, I told him to just bring it in next week. Suki's got, like, 6 other cars on her hands right now.

Allie: *kisses his lips tenderly*

Nat: *looks at her, then at her mouth, shows his tongue a bit, then looks back up at her, indicating that he wants her tongue*

Allie: *leans in, with her tongue out a bit, and brushes it right up against his*

Nat: *strokes his tongue against hers, then underneath it, using his tongue to pull hers into his mouth*

Allie: *moans into his mouth*

Nat: *pulls away* I can't go in and do it over the weekend. I don't work on the weekends. That's my girlfriend's time... *puts his hand on Allie's back* Just tell Donnie I'll handle it next week. Don't worry about it. He'll be alright..

Allie: *slides her hand down Nat's shorts and boxer briefs, grabbing him, and stroking him slowly*

Nat: Nah, I'm in for the night. Maybe next time, man. I don't feel like going out.

Allie: *moves up to his free ear* Get off the phone. *kisses it*

Nat: *on the phone* That's cool. But, I gotta get off the phone, man. I'll let you know tomorrow.. Ok.. Bye. *hangs up his phone and chuckles at her* What are you doing?

Allie: I'm done studying. *kisses his lips*

Nat: You all full, with pizza?

Allie: Yeah. *kisses his lips again*

Nat: What movie did you put on? *looks at the tv*

Allie: The Conjuring. *kisses him*

Nat: *chuckles and looks at her* That's sexy.

Allie: You know I hate scary movies. No better way to express that, than paying no attention to it, and having sex while it's playing. *kisses him deeper*

Nat: *chuckles* What is it with you, and sex during horror films? You get so turned on.

Allie: I just think it's hot. *kisses him*

Nat: *chuckles and kisses back*

Allie: *grabs his shirt and starts to lift it*

Nat: *between a kiss* Wait, wait. *pulls away* Slow down.. We have all night. *sits up and gets out of bed*

Allie: *sits up* Is everything ok?

Nat: *smiles at her* You wanted to learn, right?

Allie: *looking at him* Yes.

Nat: *takes off his shirt* Then, lets begin. *pushes her down on the bed*

Allie: *gasps a bit*


	3. Chapter 3

Nat: *climbs on top of her, between her legs, grabs her arms, and pins them above her head and to the mattress*

Allie: *small moan*

Nat: Did you like that? *sexy whisper*

Allie: *nods and swallows a bit*

Nat: What'd I say? Don't be nervous. Or I'm gonna have to stop.

Allie: Please don't stop. *looking up at him*

Nat: Are you nervous? *low, sexy voice*

Allie: *shakes her head* No, just surprised.

Nat: You sure? *looking at her*

Allie: *nods* Yes. *looking at him, with conviction*

Nat: Good girl. *kisses her lips* Do you like being pinned down?

Allie: Yes.

Nat: Did you like being handled?

Allie: Yes. But I also like handling you.

Nat: *chuckles* That means you have a dominant side. A side that likes to be in control. Do you know how to use it?

Allie: Not really. *shy voice*

Nat: I'm yours, right? Yes or no?

Allie: Yes!

Nat: Then show me. *salacious smirk* You have to want to show me. Show me who I belong to. Show me I'm yours. That's what dominance is. It's power over what's yours. Asserting power over what belongs to you. If I'm yours, then you should know how to show me. You should feel that power. That push. That control. I know you're used to being shy, baby. But the alpha female has to know when to take control of her alpha male. *kisses her lips* Or do I have to make you mad? *seductive smirk*

Allie: *curious look* What do you mean?

Nat: We'll get back to that. First, lets start with turning you on. What turns you on?

Allie: You.

Nat: *chuckles* Likewise. Is it what I do?

Allie: It's eveything you do.

Nat: Like when I touch you..? *uses one hand to pin her arms down, and slides the other down her body, underneath her hoodie, and back up her body* When I kiss you..? *brings his lips to hers, sliding his tongue in her mouth slowly*

Allie: *moans into his mouth*

Nat: *makes out with her for a minute, rubbing his free hand up and down her body, swiveling his hips between her legs, grinding against her*

Allie: *moans softly and whimpers a bit*

Nat: *pulls away from their kiss* How much can you take at once? *low, sexy voice*

Allie: I don't know. *small voice*

Nat: Do you wanna learn?

Allie: How did you learn?

Nat: Actually, I learned through high school. You had a lot to do with that. I think about how everything feels. How good it is. I think about how I don't want it to stop. I think about how I want more. And I take more. But I also know that I'm giving more. Love and sex is all about give and take. I'm more of a giver. I think about what I'm giving. And with the way my partner reacts and sounds, I know it's good.

Allie: And here I thought you were a taker. You seem to take me a lot.

Nat: Oh, I'm a taker alright. *chuckles* But when I take you, what am I giving you?

Allie: Pleasure. *shyly bites her lip*

Nat: Don't be shy. *touches her face, grabs her chin, and presses a deep kiss to her lips*

Allie: When did you become such a sex expert?

Nat: We both know you don't want me to answer that.

Allie: *looks at him*

Nat: But I've been an expert on you for as long as I can remember. *sexy smile* I know what makes you tick. What makes you shiver. I can read your body like the back of my mind. But I have to be careful. This isn't completely like high school. Not anymore. This is real, Allz. You're as naked as you can be. Physically and emotionally. And you're giving yourself away. This isn't dry-humping. And you can get hurt. I don't wanna hurt you. Ok?

Allie: *nods*

Nat: I don't wanna push you too far. Which is why I've been gentle.

Allie: How do you like it?

Nat: Me?

Allie: *nods* What are your limits?

Nat: Weird shit is my limit. *chuckles* Odd shit. Needless to say, you won't be bending me over or using anything on me.

Allie: *laughs*

Nat: *chuckles at her*

Allie: What about handcuffs?

Nat: *light smirk* We'll see. Would you like that?

Allie: Handcuffing you to a bed is one my darkest, beautiful fantasies, Baby. *sexy smile*

Nat: *chuckles* I see. And how about you? What if I wanted to tie you up to a bed? Would you be down for that, baby? *salacious smirk*

Allie: Would you like that?

Nat: It's one of my darkest, beautiful fantasies, baby. *winks at her*

Allie: If it pleases you, then yes.

Nat: I need to know that you won't be afraid to tell me no, if you don't wanna do something.

Allie: I don't wanna tell you no.

Nat: But if you had to, would you? I need to know, Allz.

Allie: *looks at him* Yes. I would.

Nat: *looking at her and the sincerity in her eyes* Good girl. What won't you like?

Allie: No weird or odd shit.

Nat: *laughs*

Allie: *laughs with him*

Nat: So, my list of odd/weird shit involves anything anal, anything with foreign objects, anything related to S&M, I have a certain limit with sex toys. As long as they're not being used on me, I'm good. *chuckles*

Allie: *laughs*

Nat: No sex torture devices. That's all. I am open to trying certain shit, but none of what I just listed.

Allie: Everything you just said, I completely and totally agree with. *chuckles*

Nat: That's why you're my girl. *chuckles and pecks her lips*

Allie: You still haven't told me how you like it.

Nat: Oh. *chuckles a bit* I'm a bit of a mixture, Allz. I like slow, gentle and passionate.. But, I also like to play rough and hard. *looking at her*

Allie: *swallows a bit, staring at him with lust*

Nat: Can you handle that? *low, seductive voice*

Allie: *panting a bit, heart speeding up* I think so.

Nat: Do you like it a little rough?

Allie: I like when you slap my ass, hard. *shy voice*

Nat: *chuckles slyly at her* Good.

Allie: I also like when you grab me and squeeze me.. And bite me. When you pull my hair a little.. I like when you fuck hard. *shyly*

Nat: Me too. *kisses her neck* Does it hurt?

Allie: It does. But in a good way. *panting a bit*

Nat: What about this? *kissing her neck, he takes one of her hands and leads it down into his boxer briefs*

Allie: *moans and grabs him* A little. It's so big.

Nat: Yeah? *kissing her neck*

Allie: Yeah. *moaning softly*

Nat: It doesn't bother you? *kissing her neck*

Allie: No. *moaning*

Nat: Ok. *kissing her neck*

Allie: *moaning, she arches her back a little* Please, Baby.

Nat: *kissing her neck* What's wrong? *sexy whisper*

Allie: *moaning* I want you.

Nat: *kissing her neck* In a minute, baby. *gets off of her and off of the bed*

Allie: *whimpers* Come back.

Nat: Stay. *grabs her legs and pulls her to the edge of the bed*

(Nat slides his hands up her legs slowly, until he reaches the waistband of her shorts. He pulls them down and takes them off. Then, he moves her back to the center of his large bed, and climbs in. He spreads her legs apart and brings his lips down to the inside of her right thigh. He plants sweet, tantalizing kisses up her thigh, all the way to her sex. He repeats the same thing with her left thigh. Allie moans and squirms a bit, feeling tortured and teased by his touch. Nat then puts his tongue to her thigh and slowly trails it up towards the apex of her thighs, then back down, then back up. He repeats this motion on her other thigh, then leads a trail of light bites along both of them. Allie arches her back, moaning, unable to move her legs.)

Allie: *whimpers and begs* Nat, please.

Nat: Stop moving. *chuckles slyly*

Allie: *whimpers* I can't.

Nat: *grabs the waistband of her panties and pulls them off slowly*

(Nat plays and stretches them a couple times, then grins at Allie, stretches up above her, grabs her wrists, and to Allie's disbelief, he starts tying her panties around her wrists, then ties the bond to his wooden headboard, restraining her. Allie pulls on her bond, trying to move.)

Nat: Hmm. *chuckles* I think I like bondage on you.

Allie: *breathes* What are you doing?

Nat: What you wanted me to. *sexy grin* I'm teaching you. Showing you. You have to learn how to endure, babe. *hovering over her, his hands resting on the bed, on either side of her, he kisses her deeply* Not me, but what you feel. Your senses. I know you're sensitive to touch. *moves his hand to her thigh and lightly brushes his finger tips along the inside*

Allie: *moans a bit, moving a bit*

Nat: But you gotta learn how to take it. *grabs the bottom of her hoodie and starts folding it up to her chest, then to her neck, and places the fold over her eyes*

Allie: *blinded, she breathes* Baby..?

Nat: When you can't see, your other senses become hightened. *kisses her lips* Meaning, now, you're even more sensitive to touch. That's gonna overwhelm you. But, it's how you learn. Just hear me and feel me. *kisses the base of her neck*

Allie: *moans and whimpers*

Nat: Do you wanna stop?

Allie: No. Please.

(Nat kisses the base of her neck, then trails his tongue down to the dip of it. He moves his tongue down her chest, in between her breasts. He stops on her torso, then moves to her breasts, sucking firmly on her nipples in turn. Allie pulls on her restraint and whimpers. Nat continues sucking on her nipples, until they elongate. Then, he puts his tongue back to her body and trails it down her abdomen, to her navel, sucking her piercing, to her belly, to her pelvis, where he plants a light kiss. Allie is panting quickly and lightly. Nat opens her legs and pins them down to the bed, by her thighs. He kisses her sex lightly, then rubs his hand over it slowly. Allie moans helplessly. Nat strokes her sex a few more times, before slipping his middle and index fingers inside her. Allie gasps and cries out. Nat also presses his thumb against her clitoris and circles it around, as his fingers stroke the front wall of her vagina. Allie, feeling overwhelmed with sensations, pulls more on her restraints and cries out loudly, feeling helpless. Nat continues his attack with one hand, moves back up on Allie, and kisses her deeply, pushing his tongue in her mouth. Allie immediately kisses back, moaning uncontrollably. Nat holds her head with his free hand, keeping her still, as he kisses her. Allie does a good job of kissing him back, still very overwhelmed. As Nat continues, she feels her insides covulse violently, her heart and breathing out of sync. She arches her back, pulling on her restraints rapidly, her eyes shut tight, as she hangs on to kissing Nat. Nat speeds up his thumb and fingers, kissing her intensely, and Allie starts to shake, feeling a massive build up, and when she can't take anymore, she screams out, arching her back hard, as she comes and explodes violently.)

Nat: *looking at her, his fingers still inside her, and thumb still circling, he whispers harshly* Yeah.

Allie: *panting and breathing rapidly, she finally comes down from her orgasm, gasping for air*

Nat: *kisses on her neck and pulls his fingers out of her* That's my girl.

Allie: *moaning and panting, eyes closed*

Nat: *kisses the base of her throat, then removes the fold from over her eyes* How'd that feel?

Allie: *moaning and panting* Did I pee?

Nat: *chuckles* No. That was pure orgasm, babe. *moves his face up from her neck and kisses her lips* Didn't know you could do that, huh?

Allie: *shakes her head, panting*

Nat: *chuckles at her and kisses her chin* Yeah. *looks down between Allie's legs* You made a mess, baby.

Allie: *looks at him, panting* What are you doing to me?

Nat: No, Nani. *looking at her, he touches her face, and strokes her cheek with his thumb* It's what you're doing to me. This is what you do to me.

Allie: *looking at him* Can you untie me? I wanna touch you.

Nat: *looks at her for a minute, then unties her from his bed, leaving the bond on her wrists* Come here.

Allie: *sits up slowly*

Nat: *pulls her into his lap, so she's straddling him*

Allie: *drapes her bonded arms around his neck and kisses him deeply*

Nat: *slides his arms up her hoodie and wraps them around her body tightly, kissing her back*

(They make out passionately for a few minutes, completely wrapped up in each other. They touch and feel each other in the most passionate, intimate way. Physically, mentally, emotionally, and spiritually. Allie slides her hands all over Nat's back, scratching and squeezing. She feels on every one of his tattoos, intimately. Nat fingers her hair. They continue to make out deeply, until Nat pulls away.)

Allie: *looking at him* You really are my everything, Baby. *fingers the back of his hair*

Nat: You're mine. *looking at her* And I seriously can't believe it took me 23 years to figure that out. *chuckles a bit* You've always been mine.

Allie: Always. *kisses him deeply* And I promise you I'm never going anywhere. I want you forever.

Nat: And I thought we could never end up here. I always said I could never do this with you.. *slides his hands down to her stomach and up to her breasts* And now it's all I wanna do. And deep down, I think I always knew I wanted to..

Allie: *lays her forehead on his*

Nat: Even when I was with her.. *looking in her eyes* I really find myself thinking about everything, sometimes.

Allie: *rubs the back of his scalp with her fingertips, looking in his eyes* Tonight.. I just want you to bury yourself inside me and forget about everything, but us.

Nat: *looking at her, he unhooks her bonded arms from around his neck and unties her wrists*

Allie: *puts her hands to his chest*

Nat: *grabs her hoodie and lifts it*

Allie: *puts her arms up*

Nat: *takes her hoodie off, making her completely naked*

Allie: *kisses him deeply*

Nat: *pulls away* Lay down for me.

Allie: *lays down on her back*

Nat: *gets up and out of the bed*

(He turns his tv off, then lights candles around his bed and turns off the lights. He pulls down his shorts, then takes off his boxers. He crawls back in his bed and in between Allie's legs, hovering over her with his hands on the bed. He can partially see her face in the candle lights. He looks down at her ring necklace and picks up her ring from between her chest. He rubs his thumb around it, then kisses it, then kisses her deeply. Allie wraps her arms around his neck and runs a hand through the back of his hair.)

Nat: *pulls away and breathes* Fuck.

Allie: What? *low whisper*

Nat: I forgot condoms. *low whisper, he kisses her bottom lip*

Allie: It's ok. *low whisper, she kisses his face* I'll remind you tomorrow. Just come here.

Nat: I just wanna be safe, ok? *soft voice*

Allie: I know, Baby. *soft voice* So do I. Which is why I promise you, we're safe. And if wearing a condom will help you feel that, then I'm fine with that. I just really love the way you feel.

Nat: And I love the way you feel. *sensually whispers in her ear and licks the side of her face* You feel so fucking good, Nani. It's like a drug.

Allie: *giggles warmly* I feel the same way about your penis.

Nat: *chuckles at her*

Allie: I would say pull out, but..

Nat: *shakes his head* No. *chuckles a bit* No. See.. When I'm in there.. *slides his hand down to her sex and strokes her*

Allie: *moans*

Nat: I don't wanna come out. I can't. And I won't. *kisses her deeply* I'm not gonna pull out, Nani. It's too good. You're too good.

Allie: I don't want you to pull out either. I love the way it feels when you let go inside me..

Nat: Yeah? *runs his thumb across her bottom lip*

Allie: Yeah. *sucks his thumb*

Nat: *inhales sharply* Easy, baby. *removes his thumb from her mouth*

Allie: You still won't let me see you naked, will you?

Nat: It's a trust thing, ok? *softly whispers and kisses her deeply*

Allie: You can trust me. *soft voice*

Nat: I don't want you to see it, ok? *shy face*

Allie: Why? *touches his face*

Nat: Because I'm self-conscious about it. Before me and you.. When I was off being crazy.. There were a few who saw it and.. Practically freaked out and ran off.

Allie: But I've already felt it. I've had it. Nat, don't be embarrassed. Don't be self-conscious. It's just the way you are. No one can help how they grow. Everyone's different. I'm not gonna run from you, I'm not gonna freak out. I love you and your giant penis. *caresses his cheek, with her thumb*

Nat: *chuckles shyly*

Allie: You've seen all of me. Let me see all of you, Baby.

Nat: *nods shyly* Soon, ok?

Allie: Ok. Come here, Baby. *kisses him deeply, wrapping her arms around his neck*

Nat: *kisses her back*

Allie: *between a kiss* Can I know something?

Nat: *between a kiss* What?

Allie: *between a kiss* How big is it?

Nat: *shakes his head and continues kissing her*

Allie: *between a kiss* You can tell me. I know you know. *kiss* Come on. *kiss, kiss* Please?

Nat: *between a kiss* 9 inches soft, 11 inches hard. *kiss, kiss* 6 1/2 inch girth.

Allie: *whispers* Holy shit. *kisses him deeper*

Nat: Can I still bury myself inside you? *low, soft, sensual voice*

Allie: Yes, please.

Nat: *kisses her deeply and starts to make out with her*

Allie: *kisses back*

Nat: *grabs his massive erection and gently pushes the tip of himself inside her*

Allie: *moans*

Nat: *slowly pushes 2 inches in*

Allie: *gasps*

Nat: *slowly pushes 4 inches in*

Allie: *moans, feeling him stretch and fill her completely*

Nat: *moans at how tight she is and pushes 6 inches in*

Allie: *moans a bit louder*

Nat: *pushes 8 inches in*

Allie: *moans louder and squeezes Nat's arms*

Nat: *lays his head back and moans* Fuck, you feel so good, Allz. *gives her a few short thrusts*

Allie: *moans sweetly*

Nat: You want all of me? *soft whisper*

Allie: I want all of you. *moaning*

Nat: I want you to feel all of me. *softly speaks, then pushes 10 inches inside her*

Allie: *screams out and gasps for air*

Nat: *draws back, then pushes all 11 inches of his massive, thick, hard penis inside her*

Allie: *screams and arches her back, gasping*

Nat: *moans hard and gives her a hard thrust*

Allie: *gasps hard and cries out loudly*

Nat: *gives her another hard thrust*

Allie: *cries out loudly again*

Nat: *draws back and starts giving her slow, deep strokes, rolling and thrusting his hips perfectly*

Allie: *moans and gasps at each thrust*

(Nat continues his slow strokes for some minutes, leaning down to Allie and laying his forehead on hers, as he slowly moves in and out of her. Allie moans hard, scratching at Nat's back, feeling sweet torture from his deep, long strokes. She begs him to go faster, but Nat continues his deliciously slow attack, watching her come apart beneath him. Nat continues to love her deep, slow, and passionate, until Allie explodes into another orgasm, crying out loudly. Though, Nat doesn't stop and continues his slow, deep, long strokes, as Allie's arousal bursts all over him. Nat kisses every inch of her neck, under her chin, and down to her chest. He sucks on both of her nipples intimately, then returns his forehead to hers, breathing deeply. He pushes all the way inside her again, wraps one arm around her body tightly, the other around her neck, holding her shoulder, buries his face in her neck, and gives her deep, gut reaching strokes, burying himself inside her. Allie claws at his back, moaning harder than she ever has. Nat moans softly in her ear, squeezing her body tightly in his arms, in total ecstasy. He continues his deep, slow, endless movement, until Allie bursts into another uncontrollable orgasm. Nat then reaches back and takes her arms from around him, pushing them to the bed, above her head, and starts moving fast. Allie's breathing speeds up and she starts moaning loudly, arching her back, trapped under Nat's vicious attack. Nat rolls and thrusts his hips at a steady and quick pace, with a pounding rhythm, creating a slap between their skin. He looks down at her, as he pins her arms down, breathing harshly above her. He fucks her nice and hard, touching and hitting every inch of her vagina. Allie whines, whimpers, and screams beneath his hold, as she takes every bit of force. Nat pounds on and on, and on, relentless, grunting rhythmically, feeling Allie tighten around him. Nat leans down and kisses her hard, pushing his tongue into her mouth, possessing her. Allie pushes herself to kiss back, coming completely apart under his attack. She manages for a few minutes, until she can't take anymore and cries out loudly, as Nat pounds on. She feels herself building below the waist, violently, and starts gasping for air uncontrollably, moaning extremely hard. Nat clenches his teeth and fucks harder, completely rocking her body. Allie screams loudly and comes violently, with yet another vicious orgasm, arching her back hard, and shaking her body. Nat stills inside her and kisses her hard, feeling her throb all around him. Allie moans and breathes hard, doing her best to kiss him back. After a few minutes, Nat pulls away and releases her arms, leaning back upright. He starts giving her some slow, gentle strokes, gripping her waist, soaked by her arousal. He releases her waist and starts feeling on her thighs, sliding his hands up and down them, gripping them, continuing his gentle, loving strokes, looking at her. Allie looks at him, panting deeply, her face and body glistening with sweat. He leans back down over her, resting his hands on the bed, on the sides of her head. He gives her a few deep, long strokes, rolling and thrusting his hips in perfect motion. He looks her right in her eyes and continues, for a moment, before he leans down and kisses her softly and tenderly. Allie continues moaning softly and panting, kissing him back, and taking hold of his body.)

Nat: *between a kiss* Was that too rough? *soft voice*

Allie: *between a kiss, she moans* No. *soft voice*

Nat: *between a kiss* You ok? *soft voice*

Allie: *between a kiss* Yeah. *soft voice*

Nat: *between a kiss* You sure?

Allie: *between a kiss* Yes. *soft voice*

Nat: *between a kiss* You tired?

Allie: *between a kiss* I'm not ready to go to sleep yet. *soft voice*

Nat: *between a kiss* Me either, baby. I'm not done with you yet. *deep thrust*

Allie: *moans out*

Nat: I want you on top. *kisses her bottom lip*

Allie: *soft voice* Ok.

Nat: *wraps his arms around Allie and rolls over onto his back*

Allie: *gasps a bit and looks down at him, with her hands on his chest*

Nat: *slides his hands to her butt and grabs her* Just relax.

Allie: *relaxes her body and lays her head back*

Nat: That's it. *rubs her butt, then slides his hands up to her waist* Follow my pull. *starts to move her waist in a riding motion*

Allie: *follows the movement of his lead and starts moaning softly*

Nat: That's it. *leading her waist and hips*

Allie: *laying her head back, moaning softly* Omg, this is so much better than dry-humping.

Nat: *chuckles a bit and keeps leading her* You're silly.

Allie: *laying her head back, moaning* Shit. Why do you feel deeper?

Nat: Different angles have different depths, princess. *leading her*

Allie: *moans harder and whines* Oh, God!

Nat: Come on, baby. *leading her* Just like high school. Feel it.

Allie: *remembers and starts to move on her own*

Nat: *moans and lays his head back* Aw, yes.

Allie: *moaning, now moving on her own, rolling her hips in perfect motion, she moves a bit faster, riding him*

Nat: *moans sweetly and just holds on to her waist*

(Allie continues riding Nat, at a careful, but steady pace. She moans with her head back, lost in all the sensations, getting even more turned on by the sound of Nat moaning. She eventually looks down at him, watching him fall apart beneath her, and starts to feel her sense of control. After a while, she starts moving in circles, rotating her hips in a slow motion. Nat moans even more, sliding his hands to the sides of her thighs. Allie continues her torturous, slow motion. Nat begs her to speed up, but Allie continues to move slowly. After some more minutes had gone by, Allie starts moving up and down, fast, causing Nat to cry out. Allie moans in total ecstasy, laying her head back once more. After a short while, she leans down to Nat, wrapping one arm around his neck, and supporting her weight, on his thick core, with the other, looking back at her movement, continuing to thrust up and down on him, her pelvis slapping against his. Nat moans hard and pants. Allie keeps going, until she comes hard, bursting into another orgasm, collapsing on top of him. Nat exhales heavily and slides his hands to her butt. Allie pants and kisses his lips lightly.)

Nat: *soft moan* Shit, girl.

Allie: *giggles a bit, panting*

Nat: *slaps her butt and grabs it*

Allie: *moans softly*

Nat: I knew you'd feel it. *chuckles at her and kisses her hair*

Allie: *whispers in his ear* Just like high school. *kisses it*

Nat: Just like high school. *chuckles* Damn, that was good. *kisses the side of her face*

Allie: I did good? *soft voice*

Nat: Fuck yes. *nips her ear*

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: Babe, these sheets are so fucked. You made a big mess. *kisses on the side of her face*

Allie: *giggles more* I'm sorry.

Nat: *chuckles* It's ok.

Allie: How many times did I..?

Nat: 5. *chuckles* Big ones, too.

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: *chuckles at her*

Allie: You still didn't get yours.

Nat: *chuckles warmly* I told you. I'm more about giving, than receiving. *kisses her forehead*

Allie: Well, I need to give my king an orgasm of his own. *kisses his chest*

Nat: *chuckles*

Allie: I'm serious. *chuckles a bit* I don't wanna be like Aviana. I don't wanna be anything or anywhere near her. She always left you hanging. I don't leave my baby hanging.

Nat: Trust me, you are nowhere near her. *chuckles, rubbing Allie's shoulder and back* Like I said, she hardly ever lasted an hour. You, my dear, have been pleasuring me for.. *picks up his phone and looks at the time* 2 hours and 30 minutes.

Allie: What?.? *shocked chuckle, she takes his phone and looks at the time*

Nat: Yep. *chuckles warmly* Almost 3 whole hours, baby.

Allie: *shocked* Omg.

Nat: *chuckles at her* Yeah. You are nowhere near anything like her. And you made Papa moan. *winks at her*

Allie: *giggles at him and kisses him* It's such a sexy fucking sound, too.

Nat: *chuckles* You as well, milady.

Allie: *giggling* My stomach is tingling.

Nat: *laughs*

Allie: *laughs with him*

Nat: *chuckling, he pets her hair, then kisses her, wrapping his other arm around her body, hugging her* Don't worry, love bug. That just means Natty tickled you a little, up there. *kisses on her cheek*

Allie: *laughs*

Nat: *chuckles at her, gazing at her*

Allie: *looks at him and kisses him deeply* I want you to fuck me again. *softly*

Nat: I wanna fuck you again. *softly, he kisses her deeply, sliding her hand down to her butt and grabbing it hard*

Allie: *moans in his mouth*

Nat: *smacks it and grabs it*

Allie: *moans again*

Nat: *rubs it soothingly, then brings his hand down hard on it again*

Allie: *cries out* Ah!

Nat: Oh, I love that fucking sound. *bites her lip*

Allie: *moans* I love that feeling!

Nat: *quickly sits up and rolls forward, slamming Allie down on her back, on his bed*

Allie: *gasps a bit and moans a bit*

Nat: *grabs her and flips her over onto her stomach, smacks her ass hard again, pulls her behind up to his pelvis, slides himself into her vagina, and starts pounding fast, deep and hard, gripping her waist with one hand and the back of her neck with the other*

Allie: *moans loudly and cries out*

Nat: *grunts rhythmically, as he fucks nice and hard, panting deeply, creating a slap between their skin*

Allie: *grips and pulls on his sheets, whining, whimpering, and moaning loud*

Nat: Oh, I love this ass, baby. *smacks her across the ass hard*

Allie: *jumps and cries out*

Nat: *growls* Again. *smacks it again*

Allie: *jumps and cries out again*

Nat: *grunts and pounds on* You like that, Nani? *smacks her ass again*

Allie: *jumps and screams* Yes!.!

Nat: *smacks her ass again*

Allie: *jumps, cries out, and whines*

(Nat pounds on and on, and on, not missing a single beat. Allie moans and whines uncontrollably and loudly, enduring Nat's rough fuck. She quickly starts to build inside, her muscles tightening and convulsing. Nat leans down on her, resting his hands on the bed, and his chin on her shoulder, continuing his pounding rhythm.)

Nat: *whispers sensually in her ear* I love you, Allz. *licks and kisses her ear*

Allie: *screams and whines* I love you, too!.!

Nat: *moves her hair out of her face and holds it to the side, keeping it back, looking at her face*

Allie: *moaning in pure pleasure* Fuck, I love you.

Nat: I love you. Keep going, baby. *kisses the side of her face*

(Nat continues pounding on and on, until Allie bursted into yet another orgasm. But, Nat kept going, making Allie shake. After what seemed like another hour, Nat finally came and Allie came with him, thrusting all the way inside her and keeping still, pouring himself into her. When Nat finishes, he collapses beside her, behind her. He spoons with her and kisses her neck affectionately. Allie was moaning softly and panting, spent and exhausted. Nat turns her around to face him and kisses her face all over.)

Allie: *exhausted chuckle* That's 7 now, huh?

Nat: *chuckles and kisses her nose* Yeah.

Allie: *giggles and touches his face* Now, I'm tired.

Nat: *chuckles* I'd be shocked if you weren't. I'm wasted too, babe.

Allie: I'd be shocked if you weren't. *chuckles*

Nat: *laughs*

Allie: *laughs with him*

Nat: *chuckling, he looks at her* So.. *kisses her shoulder* How was that?

Allie: Addictive, Baby. *smiling at him*

Nat: *chuckles and pecks her lips* Glad I could please you.

Allie: You always please me. *kisses him softly*

Nat: Sleepy, baby?

Allie: *nods* Mhmm. *soft, sleepy voice*

Nat: *kisses her forehead* Come on. Let me change the sheets.

Allie: Ok.

Nat: *grabs her and picks her up, holding her in his arms*

(Nat kisses her hair, then pulls his blankets and sheets off his mattress. He goes to his hall closet, carrying Allie and grabs a fresh set of sheets. He goes back to his bedroom, and while holding Allie, he uses one hand to put the fresh sheets back on his bed. He picks his comforter up off the floor and spreads it back on the mattress, too. He climbs in bed and lays Allie down, between her legs, and kisses her face affectionately. Allie moans softly and closes her eyes. Nat gets back up, puts on his boxer briefs, grabs the wet sheets and takes them down to his laundry room. He puts them in the washer, then goes to his kitchen and drinks a whole bottle of Gatorade, and makes himself a couple giant cheese burgers. He devours them, then goes back to his room, goes to his bathroom, brushes his teeth, gargles mouthwash, and goes back in his bedroom. He blows out all his candles, then climbs in his bed with Allie. Allie moans softly in her sleep, and feels around for him. Nat chuckles at her and crawls up behind her, wrapping his arms around her and spooning with her. Allie moans warmly and holds onto his arm across her chest. Nat kisses her hair, drapes a leg over her, cuddling her close, and falls fast asleep.)


	4. Chapter 4

(The next morning, Allie wakes up first, to the sound of her phone ringing. She sits up and grabs it from the bedside table. It's Kristina. She answers.)

Allie: *yawns* Hello?

Kristina: No way in hell are you still sleeping! It's 3 in the afternoon!

Allie: Is it? *stretches and moans*

Kristina: Yes!

Allie: *looks at her phone* Holy shit. *yawns again* I'm sorry, babe.

Kristina: What the hell?! Get your ass up! We have plans today, remember?.?

Allie: I know, I know. I'm sorry. I'm up. I didn't realize we were sleeping so heavy.

Kristina: Wake up! Both of you!

Allie: Ok, ok. We're getting up. I'm sorry. We had a long night. *chuckles a bit*

Kristina: I'm sure you did, you little slut! Get up, before I come over there and bring the hammer down on both of you!

Allie: *laughs a little* Ok, ok. Yes, ma'am. I'm up. I'm getting up. But, I still have to wake baby up. He is so out. *looks down at Nat and touches his face, smiling at him*

Kristina: I bet he is! Tell him to wake his fat ass up!

Allie: *chuckles* Ok. Let me wake him up, we'll get in the shower, get dressed, and be on our way, ok?

Kristina: Hurry up!

Allie: Ok. See you in a minute, babe.

Kristina: Ok.

(They hang up.)

Allie: *sits her phone back down and turns around to lay on Nat* Baby. *kisses his lips*

Nat: *continues sleeping heavily*

Allie: *giggles and kisses his ear* Baby.

Nat: *inhales and moans softly, moving a bit* Hm.

Allie: Time to get up, Baby. *kisses him*

Nat: *stretches and moans*

Allie: *notices his morning erection and giggles* You must be recharged.

Nat: *opens his eyes, stretching* Hm? *looks down where she's looking and chuckles* Oh. Yeah.

Allie: *giggles at him and kisses him* Good afternoon, Baby.

Nat: Afternoon? *chuckles* Holy shit, what time is it?

Allie: 3:05 in the afternoon. *chuckles*

Nat: Damn! *chuckles* Kristina must be pissed.

Allie: *laughs* She is. I just got off the phone with her. She told me to wake your fat ass up.

Nat: *chuckles* Aww. How sweet is she?

Allie: *giggles and laughs*

Nat: *laughs a little*

Allie: *chuckling* She said we need to hurry up or we're in trouble.

Nat: Uh oh. I don't want those problems. *chuckles*

Allie: *laughs a little*

Nat: 3 in the afternoon. *chuckles* Damn. You laid it out on me last night, huh, girl?

Allie: *giggles* More like you put it down on me, my sexy king. *kisses him*

Nat: Mm. *chuckles and kisses back* Go ahead and shower first.

Allie: Or, we could shower together. *sexy smile* Save water.

Nat: *giggles* You did not go environmental with it.

Allie: *laughs* I did.

Nat: *chuckles* I don't know. Are we ready for that?

Allie: I think we are. We've been in a tub together before. Why not a shower?

Nat: *chuckles* The circumstances were different with the tub. We were toddlers, with nothing to hide.

Allie: *chuckles* Well, now I'm a woman, with nothing to hide from her man. *pecks his lips, with a sexy smile*

Nat: *chuckles* I wouldn't be invading in on your privacy? You know, shower time is private time.

Allie: *chuckles* Baby, this is yours now. *touches her body* I don't have private time anymore. And I don't want it. When have I ever given myself private time from you?

Nat: *chuckles* Now that I think about it, never. You deliberately always tried to get naked in front of me!

Allie: *laughs* Glad you've caught on.

Nat: Perv! *chuckling*

Allie: Your perv. *kisses him* So..?

Nat: *chuckles, shakes his head, and caves in* Go get it started. I'll get our clothes.

Allie: Yay!

Nat: *laughs a bit*

Allie: *kisses him and climbs out of bed, still naked from last night*

Nat: *swats her butt and bites his lip with a grin* Mm!

Allie: *cute groan* Ow! *giggles and walks in the bathroom*

Nat: *chuckles at her and watches her disappear into the bathroom, hearing the sound of the shower follow*

(Nat grabs an outfit each for him and Allie, then checks his phone. His expression turns a bit concerning, when he sees several messages that worry him. He sighs and deletes them, then sits his phone down, and runs a hand through his hair, in frustration. He takes a few deep breaths, then exhales deeply. He goes to his other bathroom and pees real quick, then goes back to his room.)

Allie: *from the shower* Babe?

Nat: *looks towards the bathroom* One second. Forgot towels. *goes back to his closet and grabs two fresh towels, then goes back to his room and into his bathroom*

(Nat sits the towels on the sink countertop, then walks up to the shower. He takes off his boxer briefs, slides open the door to his steam shower and steps in, closing the door behind him. Allie was facing forward, standing beneath the wall-mounted showerhead. Nat turns to the touch-screen panel behind him and turns on the ceiling-embedded showerheads. Allie jumps a bit and looks up, then chuckles curiously, still unaware that Nat is behind her. Nat walks up behind her and wraps his arms around her wet body. Allie turns her head back to look at him, and smiles. Nat smiles and nuzzles up against her. He smooths her wet hair back and massages her scalp with his fingertips. Allie moans and leans back against him. Nat kisses her ear. After a few minutes, Allie turned around to face him. She looks at his naked body and touches him.)

Nat: You like? *chuckles shyly*

Allie: Love, Baby. *kisses his chest and looks down below his waist* You're just a big, thick boy altogether, huh? *looks back up at him, with a sexy smirk*

Nat: You love your meat. *chuckles and winks at her*

Allie: *giggles and kisses him* Fuck yeah, Fat Daddy.

Nat: *laughs and kisses her*

(They wash each other a few times, then wash each others hair. After they finish rinsing, they look at each other and kiss. They start to make out intensely and Nat picks Allie up. He holds her up against the wall and kisses her roughly. Allie kisses back, fingering his wet, curly hair. Nat grabs his massive erection and pushes inside of her. Allie gasps and moans. Nat starts thrusting deep and hard, grunting rhythmically. Allie moans hard and loud, clawing his back. Nat puts his face in her neck and continues thrusting. After 20 minutes, Allie had 2 orgasms and Nat got his big one. When they finish, Nat turns off his shower and they step out. They grab their towels and dry each other off.)

Allie: *giggles* That was yummy.

Nat: *chuckles at her* Indeed it was. *kisses her* So, what's on the agenda for today?

Allie: I have to call the girls up and see. Just get cute like you always do. *kisses him*

Nat: *chuckles* Ok. *wraps his towel around his hips* I laid our clothes out.

Allie: You picked something out for me?

Nat: *winks at her and struts into his room*

Allie: *chuckles* Baby, can you help me with my hair?

Nat: *from his room* Yup. Give me a second.

(Nat gets dressed in khaki pants, red Vans, and remains shirtless. He goes over to his mirror and runs some hair product through his hair, tussles it a bit, then sprays on deodorant. After he puts some lotion on, he goes back into his bathroom and finds Allie blowdrying her hair. He goes up behind her and starts combing it out and brushing it, then runs some hair product through it, finishing it. Allie puts on lotion, freshens up, and gets dressed in what Nat picked out for her, which was a sexy white sundress, a denim jacket, and some white multicross strap heels. Nat completed his outfit with a white v-neck t-shirt, and a red flannel left unbuttoned, with his sleeves folded up. Allie looks at herself in the mirror and Nat walks up next to her, with his arms folded across his chest, and a satisfied smile on his face, as he observes her outfit.)

Allie: Baby, this is so cute! *looking at herself in the mirror*

Nat: *proud, cocky smirk* I know. *looking at her in the mirror* I bought it.

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: You always look so beautiful in white. I thought the dress was sexy, the heels went perfect with it. And the denim jacket just set it off perfectly. *holds up the ok sign*

Allie: Seriously, why are you so good at this? *chuckles*

Nat: Having a girl best friend comes with it's perks. *winks at her* You ready? *walks away from the mirror and over to his dresser, spraying on cologne*

Allie: *giggles* Yeah. The girls are gonna meet us at this place, for lunch. I'll drive, since I know where everything is.

Nat: Cool. We can take your car. *walks over into his closet and comes back out, wearing a black LA snapback on his head, turned backwards*

Allie: Ok.

Nat: *makes up his bed neatly* Ready when you are.

Allie: Let's go.

(Nat and Allie head out of Nat's place, lock up, get into Allie's car, and head off. Allie drives them to a place called Bulla Gastrobar, where Allie's friends and Kristina were waiting out front. There was one other guy there, standing with Brionna. Nat and Allie get out of the car. Nat was texting on his phone.)

Allie: Hey, bitches! *group hugs with them*

The Girls: It's about time! Hey, bitch! *giggle*

Maria: Look at you! Looking sexy as fuck! Aye, mamì!

The Girls: Right!?

Viviana: Where did you buy that outfit?.?

Allie: I didn't. Baby bought it and surprised me with it when we woke up.

The Girls: Aww!

Kristina: Damn, Papì! You got taste!

Nat: *looks up from his phone and chuckles* Thank you. Good afternoon, chicas. *cute smile*

The Girls: Hi, Daddy! *giggle*

Nat: *chuckles and kisses Kristina on the cheek* Cupcake. Front and center, as you requested.

Kristina: *giggles* Good.

Nat: Ladies. *hugs each girl and kisses their cheek*

The Girls: *giggle*

Nat: Am I the only boyfriend present? *chuckles a bit*

Kristina: No, Brionna's boyfriend is here. Him. *points the guy beside Brionna*

Nat: *looks at him and chuckles in surprise* Yordan?.?

Yordan: Natty J?! *excited chuckle* What's up, man! *bro hugs him*

Nat: What's up with you?! It's good to see you again, man! *chuckles*

Brionna: Natty, you know my boyfriend?.?

The Girls: Yeah?.?

Nat: Well, yeah! He's in training, with the airforce. One of my dad's old friends is his general. I met him a few years back, when I was doing a weapons presentation. I hung out with him and a few other recruits. We became buds, after that. *chuckles* Man. I had no idea you were dating Brionna.

Yordan: 6 years strong. She was my high school sweetheart. *chuckles* How long have you known her?

Nat: I met her through Allie. We mostly video chatted. I would distract them, while they were studying, being my funny, asshole self.

Yordan: *laughs* I believe it. Man, it's been dull out there without you. All the guys miss you. Even the army girls. *chuckles* That's all I hear, is "Where's Natty Daddy?" and "When is Beast coming back?"

Nat: *chuckles* Soon, actually. I'll be out overseas for a month, doing some orientation.

Yordan: Are you coming out, to be the head engineer?.? I know they want you bad, man! *chuckles* Like, real bad!

Nat: I'm just going to check it out. *chuckles* Some new circumstances popped up.

Yordan: You mean like that one? *points to Allie and chuckles*

Nat: Yep. *chuckles* It happened. 22 years later, it happened. 6 months strong. Or, official, I guess.

Yordan: *chuckles* Yeah.

Nat: So, what's been up out there?

Yordan: Nothin' much. We've just been up to our usual. But, you've been the talk of the town. I heard you recently started running private security.

Nat: Yeah, for like old secret government intels, black-ops. You know, shit like that. It's a grind. *shrugs*

Yordan: Maybe I could check it out sometime. *chuckles*

Nat: Oh yeah, definitely.

Yordan: Man, we miss having the Beast out there. *chuckles* This guy is a wild boy. I remember you goin' hard in Massachusetts.

Nat: Inner demons. *chuckles*

Yordan: *chuckles* Everyone's got 'em, bro.

Nat: True dat. *chuckles and fist bumps him*

Brionna: Small world. *surprised chuckle* I never would've guessed you two knew each other.

Yordan: Oh yeah. We've been kickin' it for a while. *chuckles* This guy is fucking awesome. He's like my Yoda. He taught me a lot on base.

Nat: *laughs a little* Yeah, we've been buds for a good while.

Yordan: Some friends of yours were supposed to be here?

Nat: Yeah. Kris, where's Cody?

Kristina: He had a dentist appointment today. He's gonna be out all day, afterward.

Nat: Oh yeah. And Kanaan?

Viviana: He had to work today. Didn't really have much choice, since he's a manager.

Nat: Right. *looks at Yordan* Guess it's just you and me, dude. *chuckles*

Yordan: Cool. *chuckles*

Nat: Ladies first. *gestures to the door*

(The girls go inside first, and Nat, and Yordan follow in after. They get a table and sit down, then order drinks and appetizers. They sit and talk, and laugh for a while, eventually ordering lunch. After a few minutes, Nat was getting a call from an unknown number. He looks at his phone and answers.)

Nat: Hello?

…?: *female voice* Ah, he does know how to answer his phone.

Nat: *gapes a bit and clears his throat* Who am I talking to? *slowly turning away from the group, in his chair*

…?: It's Chelsea, babe. Don't you remember the sound of my voice?

Nat: What do you want?

Chelsea: What do you think I want? You.

Nat: Yeah, that's not gonna happen.

Chelsea: You know what? *chuckles a bit* I honestly can't believe you. You fuck me, move away, disappear for 9 months, without so much as an explanation, a phone call, or even a "Hey, how ya been?" And now, suddenly, nothing's gonna happen between us?

Nat: Why do you wanna piss me off? *gets up and pushes his chair in, then heads outside*

Allie: *sees him* Babe?

Nat: *keeps walking, showing her to give him a minute, and goes outside*

Chelsea: Oh, now I'm pissing you off?

Nat: All of you are pissing me off. *anger in his voice*

Chelsea: What you did is not fair!.!.!

Nat: Walk away!.! *snaps*

Chelsea: You are such an asshole!.!.!

Nat: I'm the asshole!? It was a one night stand!.! The same thing with all the others!.! It was a one night fling!.! That is all that you wanted and that's what I gave you!.! All of you!.! It was not a relationship and it never was!.! Back off!

Chelsea: You know it was more than that!.!.! You don't get to do that to me!.! I don't care about those other bitches!.! You don't do that to me!.! You don't just play with my emotions, and my heart, like that!.! You don't just piss all over my feelings!.!

Nat: I'm not pissing on your feelings!.! I'm not pissing over anyone's feelings!.! I wasn't pissing on anyone's feelings!.! I have apologized over and over and over again, to all of you, and it's still not enough for you!.!.!

Chelsea: Fuck the apology, Nat!.!.! I don't want an apology!.! I never wanted the apology!.! I want you!.! That is what I want!.! That's what I've been wanting!.! And I'm not taking no for a fucking answer!.! You belong with me!.! You're mine!.!

Nat: No, I'm not!.! I'm no one's!.! You understand!? I am my own fucking person!.! I am no one's property!.!

Chelsea: Yeah, you think that!.! I don't understand why it can't just happen!.! You are out there, just walking around with your dick out, not confining yourself to anyone!.! Being a hoe is not life, Nat!.! And I thought that wasn't you!.!

Nat: That's not me!.! Listen, you don't know shit about me!.! None of you know anything about me!.! So, just stop pretending!.! How I live my life is my business and my choice!.! Who I choose to love is my business and decision!.! Don't worry about what I'm out here doing!.!

Chelsea: You're not doing shit!.!.! So, why is me wanting to be with you an issue?!.!

Nat: It just is!.!.! No good is gonna come from it, Chelsea!.! I barely know you and you barely know me!.! You don't want me, you want my dick!.! But, it's not happening!.! That's done!.! Over with!.! I'm not that person anymore and I'm not going back to it!.! Accept it and move the fuck on!.!

Chelsea: It's someone else, isn't it?.?

Nat: Don't worry about that!.!.! *getting pissed off* If that was the case, there's nothing you can do about it!.!.! So, leave it alone!.! Get the fuck out of my business!.!.! Bottom line, I don't have time for anyone else!.! I am focused on my life and my future!.! I am focused on my job, and taking care of me!.! That's it, that's all!.! Walk away!.! All of you walk away!.!

Chelsea: All of this, because you got your heart broken by that skinny little bitch!?.! One skinny little bitch!?.! That bitch cheated on you with zero hesitation, with 8 different guys, and you're letting her make you like this!?.! Letting her win!?

Nat: That skinny little bitch is irrelevant and gone now. She's got nothing to do with this. I'm over her and I've been over her.

Chelsea: Nat, I don't care what the fuck you say!.! You are mine and I'm gonna have you!.!.! I don't give a fuck if you want me or not, whether you want a relationship or not, whether you have a girlfriend or not, whether you're focused on work or whatever!.!.! You fucked me, I fucked you, and now, there are rules!.! You can't get out of this and you can't get rid of me!.! I'm not gonna stop or walk away!.!.! You're not about to just fuck with my feelings, fuck my body, and kick me to the side!.! I love you, asshole, and you know you love me!.!

Nat: *officially pissed* YOU CRAZY BITCH!.! DID YOU JUST HEAR ANYTHING I SAID?!.! *shouting into his phone* YOU'RE OUT OF YOUR GODDAMN MIND!.! DON'T FUCK WITH ME!.!.! STAY AWAY FROM ME, AND STOP CALLING ME!.! *hangs up and growls with rage* Crazy bitches! Ooo, I'm getting this fucking phone replaced!

(Nat starts calming himself down, unaware that Allie and her friends were watching him inside. After a few minutes of walking around, taking deep breaths, Nat finally got himself together and went back in, sitting down. The waitress had come back to the table.)

Waitress: Does anyone need anything?

Nat: Whiskey neat. Jack Daniels. *looking through his phone*

Waitress: Yes, sir. Be right back.

Yordan: Damn. *chuckles* You alright, man?

Nat: Yeah. *still scouring through his phone*

Yordan: Looks like you were having quite the conversation, outside.

Allie: What's wrong? *touches his thigh*

Nat: Nothing. *going through his phone*

Allie: Don't tell me nothing. It's obviously something. What's wrong?

Nat: Not now, Allz. *going through his phone*

Allie: You're not drinking that whiskey. I told you no more.

Nat: Allie, you touch my Jack again and we're gonna have a scrap on our hands. *going through his phone*

Allie: I don't care! I said no!

Nat: *scoffs* You don't tell me no. *looking through his phone*

Allie: *grabs his phone, blocking his screen* Look at me.

Nat: *sighs irritably and keeps looking down*

Allie: Look at me!

Nat: Don't yell at me. *still looking down stubbornly*

Allie: Then look at me!

Kristina: Papì, what's wrong? Who were you talking to on the phone?

Nat: *looking down* A problem. A very irritating, crazy, bitch of a problem. One of many. *lets go of his phone and gets up* I gotta piss. Take the fucking phone. *heads to the bathroom*

Yordan: I'll go talk to him. *gets up*

Brionna: Ok, babe.

(Yordan jogs after Nat, to the bathroom.)

Yordan: Dude, what's wrong? What happened? What problem?

Nat: *leans forward against the sink, on his arms* It's complicated.

Yordan: You can tell me, man.

Nat: Massachusetts.

Yordan: What about it?

Nat: When I was raging.

Yordan: Yeah.

Nat: I slept with a lot of girls, Yordan. One night stands. All of them. That's what they wanted. That's what they all said they wanted. That was it. And me, being as fucked up as I was, I agreed. And they stood there and told me that they weren't gonna get attached or catch feelings..

Yordan: Oh shit.. They did, didn't they?

Nat: 10 of them are after me right now. And they won't stop.

Yordan: That was one of them on the phone, wasn't it?

Nat: Yeah.

Yordan: Oh shit.. Don't they know you're with Allie?

Nat: No. *turns around* None of them know I'm in a relationship. A serious one. I never said anything, because I knew if I did, that they were gonna start harassing her. Or worse.

Yordan: There is worse, isn't there?

Nat: They're threatening to come after her. And they don't even know who the fuck she is. That's how out of hand this is getting.

Yordan: Oh shit.. How long has this been going on?

Nat: Since I left Massachusetts. And even a couple weeks before then. They won't fucking stop, Yordan. They all keep saying they want me, and they love me, and I belong to them or with them. They're saying I should be with them. They're saying I love them, too. They're saying I fucked with their feelings, and now they can't leave me alone. I don't know what the fuck to do! They won't stop calling me, contacting me! The shit is getting out of control and I don't want it fucking with my relationship! I am finally happy, man!

Yordan: I know, I know. And you have every right to be frustrated and upset. I would be, too. Look, none of this is your fault, man. Ok? Those bitches used you. They lied, to get what they wanted from you and it fell back on them. They took advantage of you. That's not your fault. You were a different person then, you weren't yourself. You were messed up, ok?

Nat: I'm trying to figure out what to do.

Yordan: For starters, you might wanna get a new phone and a new number.

Nat: I plan on doing that today.

Yordan: Then, just take things slow. Don't overwhelm yourself. I'm gonna assume Allie doesn't know.

Nat: *shakes his head* She doesn't. My past is a numb subject for her.

Yordan: Either way, she needs to know. No matter how numb it is for her. She needs to know. For her safety and yours.

Nat: Man, she's gonna start acting so paranoid.

Yordan: About you?

Nat: About my safety. Which, she seriously needs to let go off. I'm bigger than her, for Christ's sake.

Yordan: *laughs* I know. But, you know how girlfriends can be.

Nat: *sighs* Yeah.

Yordan: I know you're stressed. But, just, don't take it out on your best friend, ok? You guys are a team, remember?

Nat: Yeah.

Yordan: Alright. Go ahead and cool off, then come back to her, ok? I'll put in a good word for you.

Nat: Thanks, man.

Yordan: No problem, bro. *bro hugs him, then leaves Nat alone in the bathroom*

(Yordan goes back to the table and sits.)

Brionna: He ok?

Yordan: Uh, yeah. He just, got a little heated. That's all.

Kristina: By what? Who was on the other end of that phone?

Yordan: No one important. *clears his throat and eats*

Brionna: Babe..?

Yordan: I'm serious. It was no one important. Just someone trying to piss him off. He didn't mean to act out with you, Allz. You know how his temper grabs him, sometimes. He's cooling down.

Allie: Who was trying to piss him off?

Yordan: That's not for me to tell. Look, just..let him have that whiskey. Ok?

Allie: No. I hate that stuff and I hate him drinking it. It's no good to him and it's not what he needs.

Yordan: He's a man. Just let him have his drink. *chuckles a bit*

Brionna: Trust Allie on this, babe. He shouldn't drink it.

Yordan: Why not? It's not like he's an alcoholic or something. Right? *chuckles a bit*

Brionna: He's not, it's just… Nat has a past with that stuff. Allie's sensitive about it.

Yordan: *looks at Allie* Is it that bad?

Allie: *nods*

Yordan: Ok. Nevermind.

(The waitress comes back, with Nat's drink.)

Waitress: Whiskey neat. *sits it in Nat's table area*

Allie: I'll take that. *grabs it* Thank you.

Waitress: Sure. Let me know if you need anything else. *walks off*

Allie: *gets up, goes over to the ice machine, pours the whiskey down the drain, then goes back to her seat*

(Nat comes out the bathroom, and goes back to his seat.)

Nat: I smell it. What happened to my drink?

Allie: I poured it out.

Nat: You know, if I went and poured out every single bottle of wine or vodka you loved, you'd be kicking my ass right now.

Allie: You know how I feel about that stuff.

Nat: It was one glass!

Allie: I don't care!

Nat: What is it with you and this whiskey issue?.? Look, I'm sorry for being an ass! But that's no reason to torture me! You see red every time I mention a sip of whiskey! I'm a grown ass man! What kinda shit is this?.? I'm telling mom! I haven't had a whiff of the shit in 9 months!

Allie: *gets up and grabs his hand* Come here.

(Nat grumbles, gets up, and follows her outside, and out of view of the window.)

Allie: You wanna know what my issue is with it?.?

Nat: Yes, please!

Allie: It's what it's done to you, ok?!

Nat: *looks at her* What? What are you talking about? It hasn't done anything to me.

Allie: Yes it has. It's changed you, it's made you do things, it's controlled you! I HATE it when you drink that shit, Nat! It's even possessed you before! You drunk it the entire time you were with Aviana and the shit made you emotionally unstable, you used it on her, to practically sedate her, because you thought it would solve you guys' problems, you spent 3 months in a whiskey fueled rage, intoxicated and out of your mind, doing shit that my Baby would never do, and should've never done! It made you a maniac, it made you insane, it turned you into something you're not, it made you do things, it made you unsafe, and it took you away from me!.! Ok?! *eyes watery, she hugs herself and turns away from him*

Nat: *softens and gapes at her a bit*

Allie: *sniffles and wipes her eye*

Nat: *watches her*

Allie: I don't mean to torture you.. *sniffles* I don't mean to tell you no.. *sniffles* I don't mean to embarrass you.. I just want that stuff to stay away from you..

Nat: *walks up behind her and wraps his arms around her chest*

Allie: *holds onto his arms and sniffles, looking down*

Nat: *kisses all on the side of her face*

Allie: I'm sorry..

Nat: No, I'm sorry. *hugging her* I didn't know, Allz.. I had no idea. How come you never told me?

Allie: Because I knew you would try to fight me on it. And I don't wanna fight with you.

Nat: Had you told me, I would've understood. Yes, I probably would've thrown a small tantrum and pouted a bit, like I just did..

Allie: *chuckles a bit*

Nat: But, I would've understood. Like I do, now. *rubs her arm* I had no idea you felt that way.

Allie: Yeah. *sniffles*

Nat: I'm sorry, ok? *kisses her cheek* I'm so sorry, buddy. And, if it really affects you, I will stop with the Jack.

Allie: Thank you.

Nat: Can I see your face?

Allie: *turns around to face him*

Nat: *touches her face and kisses her deeply*

Allie: *kisses back and wraps her arms around his waist*

Nat: *puts his arms around her neck and continues kissing her* I love you, Allz. *kiss, kiss* So much.

Allie: *between a kiss* I love you, most. *kiss, kiss*

(Nat makes out with her and takes his arms from around her neck, sliding his hands down to her butt and squeezing it gently. Allie giggles and continues kissing him. Nat smiles and keeps kissing her. After a few minutes, they pull away. Nat lays his forehead on hers.)

Nat: Can I at least drink bourbon?

Allie: *chuckles a bit* Yes.

Nat: Cool. *rubs her back with one hand*

Allie: Can you tell me who pissed you off?

Nat: I'll tell you everything later. Let's just have fun today, ok?

Allie: Ok. *pecks his lips*

Nat: By the way, can we stop at AT&T after this?

Allie: Yeah, sure. Why? *a bit confused*

Nat: I need to get a new phone and number, like, asap.

Allie: Ok?

Nat: Thanks. *kisses her*

Allie: No problem.

Nat: Where are we going after this?

Allie: They wanted to do shopping, at the mall. If that's alright with you. *hopeful smile*

Nat: Can we go to Victoria Secret? *boyish grin*

Allie: *giggles and laughs* Yes.

Nat: I'm in! *fist pumps*

Allie: *laughs again*

(Nat and Allie go back in the restaurant and sit.)

Kristina: All better?

Allie and Nat: Yep. *chuckle and kiss*

Everyone: Aww.

(They all continue eating, until they get up, pay for their food and leave. Allie takes Nat to AT&T, where he gets a new phone, and a new number. He buys a car charger for it and a new case, and they leave. Nat plays on his new phone, the whole ride to the mall. When they get there, they go shopping for a couple hours, at several stores. Nat picked out some things for Allie and even bought her some things, especially at Victoria, where he bought her a lot. After they leave Victoria Secret, they go to another lingerie store, where a lot of girls stare at Nat.)

Nat: I see several bras in here that must be bought.

Allie: *giggles* Baby, I have millions of bras.

Nat: There's matching panties, too!

Allie: Ew! You know I hate that word!

Nat: *laughs* I'm sorry. It slipped.

Allie: Babe, only 4 sets and then we're out of here, ok? There's a lot of bitches in here staring and you know I have a jealous streak.

Nat: *chuckles* Notice I'm only looking at you.

Allie: I know. That's why you're so perfect. *pecks his lips deeply* But you know how thirsty bitches can be.

Nat: *chuckles* Ok. 4 sets. Be right back. *jogs off childishly*

Allie: *laughs*

Kristina: He's so cute when he's in Panty Land.

Allie: Kris! That word! *playfully hits her arm* And yes, he is.

Kristina: So, you finally told him how you feel about the whiskey.

Allie: Yeah.

Kristina: Was he mad?

Allie: No. He understood. Thank God.

Kristina: I told you he would.

Allie: *chuckles, watching Nat explore the shelf* Yeah. He always does.

Kristina: Did you find out what pissed him off, for a second?

Allie: He said he would tell me later. He just wants to have fun right now.

Kristina: Ok. You guys bounce back fast.

Allie: We don't really argue. *chuckles a bit*

Kristina: True.

Allie: I'm just glad he's ok.

Kristina: Yeah. You guys feel like going out tonight?

Allie: Sure.

Kristina: Ok.

(Nat picks out 4 sets of lingerie for Allie, then pays for them, and they leave. They pack up the stuff in their cars, then head to a club, where they have a few drinks and dance. After a few hours, they leave and all go home. Nat and Allie go back to his place and take all their stuff inside. Nat orders them some wings from Pizza Hut and they sit in the kitchen, at his island, eating. Allie was in a t-shirt and her underwear. Nat was shirtless, wearing his pants and socks.)

Allie: So, what happened earlier?

Nat: On the phone? *eating*

Allie: Yeah.

Nat: *takes a sip of his water* Um… *clears his throat up a bit* So, there's been something I've been meaning to tell you.. And, I don't want you to freak out or worry too much. Ok?

Allie: Ok?

Nat: I haven't talked about it, because I know you're sensitive about the subject. But.. It's been getting a little out of hand lately and it has me worried. About us.

Allie: What is it?

Nat: So... Recently, a few of the girls I had been with in the past, have been contacting me and attacking me.. They've been blowing up my phone, my media accounts.. They won't leave me alone. And, they've been threatening to find me. They all think I should be with them and no one else, because of what happened. They all think they're in love with me, they keep saying they love me and I'm theirs, and I belong to them. And they're not gonna stop, until I give them what they want.. That's why I switched my phone today. That's why I got pissed at lunch. One of them called me again, from an unknown number, and threatened me.

Allie: How long has this been going on?.?

Nat: Since I came down here, pretty much. Even a little before then. Before, I was just ignoring it, but now, they're threatening to come down here. And that's an issue for me. They're threatening to do a lot that's gonna sabotage everything you and me have.

Allie: How many?

Nat: 10 of them. Only 10.

Allie: *scoffs and shakes her head*

Nat: I'm sorry, ok? *takes her hands* I'm so sorry. I didn't mean for any of this to happen.

Allie: I'm not mad at you, babe. I told you, I'm not mad about what happened back then. It wasn't your fault. I'm just mad that those bitches are still trying to have you. I told you I have a jealous streak.

Nat: *chuckles a bit*

Allie: It's bad enough the bitches got a taste of you.

Nat: *chuckling* I know, I know.

Allie: Don't they know you're taken now?

Nat: Actually, no. But, even if they did, that won't stop them. They seriously do not care, Allz. I never told them because, not only does it have nothing to do with them, but it's to keep you hidden. If they know it's you, they're gonna start coming at you. And that's when Oogie might just lose his shit all over again.

Allie: *shakes her head* No, no, no. *kisses him deeply* Never again. Ok? *touches his face, looking at him*

Nat: I'll try. *looking at her* I'm just getting pissed because I'm finally happy and they're trying to ruin it. And they don't care. I am so happy with you. I love you. I love this. And if they ruin anything, I'm just gonna- - *lets her hands go and bawls up his fists, banging the counter*

Allie: Hey, hey, hey, hey. *grabs his face and turns it to face her* NO ONE can ruin this. No one is going to ruin it. Ok? You are mine, I am yours, and that is all that matters. Nothing and no one else. Ok? *kisses him* I love you. And that's all I care about. You and Me.

Nat: I love you most. *kisses her nose*

Allie: *giggles*

Nat: *smiles a bit and bites his lip* Come on. *wipes his mouth with his napkin, sits it down, stands up, and holds out his hand* I want my dessert in bed.

Allie: *gapes a bit, then bites her lip, and takes his hand*

Nat: *helps her up and leads her up to his bedroom, closing the door behind him*

Allie: *looks at him and touches his face*

Nat: *touches her face and kisses her deeply, pushing her back towards the bed*

Allie: *moves backward, breathing a little fast*

Nat: *pushes her down on the bed*

Allie: *gasps a bit*

Nat: *crawls in bed, on top of her, and between her legs, kissing her deeply*

Allie: *kisses back, touching his face*

(Nat makes out with her intensely, for a about 15 minutes, before he starts moving down on her. He kisses her down her body, to her pelvis, pulling down her panties, and taking them off. He spreads her legs and wraps his arms around them, holding them open. He plants a soft kiss on her sex, then presses his tongue to her clitoris and starts moving it around with precision. Allie moans hard and arches her back a little. Nat motions and circles his tongue around and around, with perfection, making Allie spin out of control. A couple orgasms later, he moves lower, sliding his tongue inside her. Allie instantly grabs his sheets and pulls hard on them. Nat swirls his tongue around with strength, touching all her walls. He slides his tongue in and out a few times, before pushing in deep. When Nat accidentally comes to her g-spot, Allie yelps loudly and jerks hard. Knowing what he's found, Nat brings his tongue back to the spot and strokes his tongue right against it. Allie loses control and screams, breathing rapidly. She reaches for more objects, grabbing and squeezing them. After some more minutes had gone by, Allie had released two gushing orgasms. Nat licks her clean, then moves back up on her.)

Nat: Damn, girl. *licks his lips*

Allie: *moaning and panting hard, trying to catch her breath*

Nat: *chuckles at her and kisses her face* You take 5. I'm gonna grab a shower. *gets off of her and heads straight to his bathroom, leaving Allie to recuperate*

(Nat showers for 30 minutes, then gets out, moisturizes his hair, sprays on deodorant, puts on lotion, and throws on his boxer briefs and a t-shirt. He strolls back into his bedroom, finding Allie just laying on her back and looking up at the mirror above Nat's bed, on his ceiling. Nat chuckles and climbs on top of her, kissing her lightly. Allie smiles at him and giggles, touching his face.)

Nat: You good? *chuckles*

Allie: That tongue game really is no joke.

Nat: *laughs*

Allie: *laughs and kisses his cheek*

Nat: *laughing* Oh man. That was funny. You're silly. *kisses her face*

Allie: *moans a bit and chuckles* I am so serious. How and why are you so good at that?

Nat: *boyish, cute smile* Pudding cups.

Allie: *laughs hard*

Nat: *laughs*

Allie: *laughing* You are so fat!

Nat: *laughing* I was too lazy to get a spoon.

Allie: *laughs more*

Nat: *laughs with her*

Allie: *touches his face* What am I gonna do with you?

Nat: Love me. *cute, adorable smile*

Allie: I do. *chuckles* So fucking much.

Nat: *pecks her lips*

Allie: That mirror up there is so sexy. *looks up at the mirror*

Nat: *looks up at it too* I know, right? Just looking at this.. *strokes his crotch against her, between her legs, while watching himself up in the mirror, with a goofy face*

Allie: *laughs and shakes her head* You are so stupid!

Nat: *laughs and collapses on her*

Allie: *giggles and wraps her arms around him, petting his hair* I love you, Baby.

Nat: *laying his head on her chest, with his eyes closed and a smile on his face* I love you, most.

Allie: I love you, most. *kisses his hair*

Nat: Go ahead and grab a shower. You have a lingerie set to try on.

Allie: *giggles* Ok.

(Allie gets up and goes to take a shower. After 30 minutes, she gets out, dries and combs her hair, brushes it, and runs some moisturizer through it. Then, she puts on one of her new lingerie sets and goes back into Nat's room. Nat was relaxing on his bed and smiles when he sees her.)

Nat: Perfect. *chuckles, looking at her*

Allie: *giggles* I love it, Baby.

Nat: *chuckles* I knew you would. Come here.

Allie: *giggles and climbs in his bed, crawling up to him in a sexy way*

Nat: *takes one hand from behind his head, sticking it out towards her and touching her face*

Allie: *climbs on top of him*

Nat: *slides his hand from her face, to her shoulder, slowly down her arm, to her body, touching her in the most intimate way*

Allie: *kisses him deeply*

Nat: *feels on her gently* You are so beautiful. *looking at her*

Allie: So are you. *touches his face*

Nat: *slides his hand down the back of her leg, rubbing it up and down, observing her lingerie* Mm.

Allie: *wraps her arms around his neck*

Nat: *wraps his arms around her body and feels on her skin*

Allie: *kisses his face*

Nat: *kisses her face and chuckles warmly, smelling her hair* You used my shampoo and conditioner, didn't you?

Allie: Mhmm. *giggles*

Nat: *chuckles* You know that stuff is for curly hair, right?

Allie: My hair can get curly. *chuckles*

Nat: I actually like your hair a little curly.

Allie: See? *chuckles*

Nat: *chuckles* I was just asking, because that stuff is expensive.

Allie: How much is it? *chuckles*

Nat: 40 bucks, altogether.

Allie: Seriously?.? That much for shampoo and conditioner?

Nat: I love my hair! *chuckles*

Allie: *laughs a little and shakes her head* You're a mess.

Nat: A cute mess. *boyish smile*

Allie: Very cute. *giggles and pecks his lips*

Nat: *hugs her body and rolls over*

Allie: *playfully shreiks and laughs*

(Her and Nat roll around in his bed, play fighting and playing intimately, laughing with each other. Nat continues to touch her passionately, adoring her, in her beautiful lingerie. This continues for a while, until their play fighting turns into sex. After 3 hours, they had finished and fell asleep, holding each other.)


End file.
